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CHILDREN AT THE BOILING SPRINGS, NEAE 
TAUPO-LAKE, NEW-ZEALAND. 

Thb boy whose portrait is given In the centre figure of 
the annexed group, has light or gold- coloured hair : this 
is very uncommon for a native of New-Zealand. He is 
the son of one of the Chiefs of a settlement close to the 
boiling springs, near Taupo-Lake. The natives regard 
the boy with considerable pride ; and he is known by the 
name of Ko Tiki, which means an ''heir-loom," or 
" treasure." 

The sitting figure is Papuka, a lame boy, nephew to the 
great Chief Te Heuheu, of Taupo; and the girl to the 
right is Tao, one of the children at the settlement of 
Tukanu. They all belong to the tribe which inhabits the 
district of the Taupo-Lakes. 

Near the children is a calabash for water, the orifice of 

which is tattooed. In the background the boiling springs 

are introduced, at which the natives of the vicinity cook 

their food. 

From Angas's '* Scenes in New-Zealand.** 



LETTER OF A MISSIONARY'S WIFE, IN NEW- 
ZEALAND, TO THE READERS OF THE "JU- 
VENILE OFFERING." 

My dbar toung Friends, 

Though you have never seen me, nor I you, because 
it is so many 'years since I left old England's happy 
shores, and because the island I now live in is so man" 
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2 LBTTER OF A MISSTOXARt's WIFE. 

miles off from yours, (fifteen thousandO yet I love my 
native land, and all the dear young people in it, espe- 
cially those for whom this sweet and interesting little 
Magazine is prepared. I have read, with joy and gra- 
titude to Him who said, when he was upon earth, 
" Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven," of what 
you dear young people are doing, by your offerings and 
collections of so many useful things to the Mission cause, 
to forward the instruction and promote the comfort of 
poor Heathen children; and I hope, with these offerings 
of outward things, you do not forget inwardly and ear- 
nestly to pray for them. I believe you do pray for them, 
and that God hears you. I am sure that God accepts 
your offerings, by the success which attends your humble 
efforts ; and because he has said, that a cup of cold water 
given for his sake shall not lose its reward. Go on, then, 
my dear young friends ; and may you all be blessed abun- 
dantly in your happy toil ! 

As I am now living among the natives of this land, 
and see and hear a great deal of their ways and customs, 
I can perhaps tell you some things about them that you 
did not know before ; and which will show you your own 
great advantages over them, and how much you owe to 
your heavenly Father for your birth and education in a 
Christian country. 

The native mothers here have no nice little clothes 
for their babies ; but when they are bom, they are laid 
down on a bit of old dirty native mat, or piece oif old dirty 
rag, that you would not touch without a pair of tongs. 
When they are a day or two old, they punch a great hole 
in one or both of their ears ; and, to prevent the hole 
closing up, stuff in a bit of stick, or bit of woollen rag : 
this hole is to tie an ornament in, when the puncture is 
healed. The ornaments worn in the ears consist of a curi- 
ous variety of things : the favourite ear-ring is a piece of 
smoothed green stone, three or four inches long, and half 
an inch wide, tied in with a piece of flax (black ribbon, if 
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' they caB get it). The next choice ornament is a shark's 
tooth, — often a bone cut out like one, — the broad end 

> covered with red sealing-wax. But I have seen many 
other things worn by men, women, and children ; such as 
shells, half-crowns, medals of various characters, the han- 
dle of a broken English jug or ewer, a lamb's tail, the skin 

' and feathers of a black bird, called uia, likewise parts of the 

' skin and plumage of the albatross, sometimes found washed 
dead upon the beach from the sea: this purely white 
bunch, as large as a cheese-plate, forms a striking contrast 
with their dark and tatooed faces. These things, as well 

' as their garments, they are always changing from one to 

- another, till perhaps all the people in a kainga or "village" 

' have worn the same thing. « . . 

They like neck-ornaments, too ; and some of them get 
beads, and will wear a pound or two of different kinds at 

' once ; but we do not often see these, because the Mission- 
aries have shown them the folly of purchasing and wearing 
useless ornaments. I have frequently seen a piece of black 
eea-weed, an inch wide, like a piece of shoe-leather, tied 
tight round the throat ; and sometimes a little scented oil 

' from the berry of a tree called topi-topi, squeezed into a 
bit of rag or rush, and rolled up like a nutmeg, tied round 
the throat. I have seen the skin of the uia tied round the 
fore part of the head, too, something like the half of a 
crown. They think they are very gay in these fine things, 

"' and attach considerable importance to themselves while 

' they have them on. 

The poor children are brought up naked ; in their own 
villages they run about quite naked till they are six or 
seven years old; but when they come to us, those who 
can walk have a bit of something thrown round their 
shoulders, — sometimes a little native mat, bit of old calico, 
or coloured handkerchief, tied round the neck like a cloak 
over the back. The infants they carry on their backs, 
under their mats, quite naked, and nurse them so. You 
would think they would let them fall $ but they do not : 
they pull them about by the arms, like yon would hold ^-^ 
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. a e«t. They aoldoiii wMh their poor babiee $ ao Ibat tbay 
: tmell 80 foul, that you could notiiiime them. 

When the poor slittla onise cry, ibteii manner' of atoppiiig 

them is to- throw them two or.jthreei tiaiee into the water 

. headlopg, which^ I believe, hae Uie deeifed effect ; bMt^iiot 

•■ long ago, a. man .neari this place, ithe lither of (the chil^, 

did so, and took it tOut dead I -.They seldom -correct their 

children,, but lett themhave their ownway ; when they do 

ahaetiea (them; they « do it smelly, by pinching, and angry 

blows. I. hare seen a poor fchUd with its flesh quite black 

! (from, this mode of punishment, by its. own mother. 

When the children can leed (themaelve^, they sit on the 
gronad- with their, paarents^ and dip; wkhibem: into tha bas- 
ket or calabash with their whede . hand,; keeping, out the 
: Ibumbi if. .it.be -xnaehed;.'lood»; and: so ^kde it into- their 
«. mouths s.rthey hare no>knivesi(£(»ks,:orapoons^ nor would 
.they. know. how to. use .them if they had. Their food con- 
' sists of potatoes, kumeras,* fish» ishelUfish* bei^riejs, thistles, 
J wfld cabbage,: and, in itheir saaiop^ pigeons^ small parrtHs, 
(which they snare by hundreds,) aud^i a large ^species 4>f 
parrot : these: are cooked; ia ovens made by heating stones, 
T in a hale in the earth> and then ; covering the food over 
with baskets and earth; till theicontentaare dressed. 
. But these poor children, though so miserably provided 
for, and having so very little bodily comf or t^ can read God's 
holy word aa' soon aa they lure capable of being taught ; 
and* before they «an read^will repeat ai great, part of cmr 
Catechisms. I have been astonished to hear . the little 
n creatures, so filth y« and almost ;naked>joiniog< with the old 
^peopleand elder children in repeating their Catechism. 

. I. could tell you.maaymcMre thiags about .them; x but I 
M should make.ipy letter. too < long : these facts, I am sure, 
.,wtll make jqvl morc^tban. ever ; grateful for . the privileges 
; you .enjosy, and increase^ your syqipatby for the;.people.of 
, tbis<land. 

. A Fbixvo* 

%1A kia<l<bfieweetpelatQe. 



EXTRACTS FROM MR. LAWRY'S VOYAGE TO 

FEEJEE. 

(Continued,) 

SCHOOL EXAMINATION IN VEWA, FEEJEE. 

dtK— The school-examination took place at Vewa. The pro- 
cession was composed of almost the entire population. The 
Chief, with a grey beard, walked before ; each person, whether 
old or young, bore a thank-offering,--4i mat, a club, an earthen- 
ware Tesscl of native manufacture, &c. This part of the business 
done, the whole body moved off towards the chapel, which stands 
on a high mound, in the midst of lofty evergreen trees."* In the 
hands of many were carried branches of trees, and they sang 
sweetly as they moved slowly along. In the chapel they chanted 
the Rules of the Society and the Catechism, one part taking the 
questions, another the answers. They then stood up, one by one, 
and rehearsed chapters of the New Testament with great propriety 
and accuracy. The Queen did ueb part, the Mission- 
aries SAID, BETTER THAN ANY ONE BESIDE. Thcse are 

the early days of purity and simplicity here. One thing strikes a 
stranger on entering Feejee, which is, that all the Christians 
appear at their worship in full dress, their sable bodies being de- 
cently covered, which thing their Heathen neighbours utterly 
detest. 

It was pleasing to see a good sprinkling of Heathen looking at 
this spectacle with intense interest; and, at the conclusion, I 
addressed both parties on such points as I deemed appropriate to 
them on the oceasioD. Our excellent and promising Chief, Elijah 
Varani, was very conspicuous and hiq>py in the proceedings of this 
delightful day. 

DELIGHTS OF MEETING. 

8th — ^We are now six-and-thirty persons at Vewa, belonging tOt 
the Mission families of Feejee, met at the District-Meeting; anil 
for these there are three small houses, just sufficient for a small 
family in each. How the ladies contrive their part of the business, 

I am at a loss to know ; but the families have been long since 

- ' 

* See Frontispiece, Juvenile OflSsilng, February, 1848. 
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they Mtw mitf aftodiery etpcctelly Mesu^^ WilUamg and Basle- 
woody from Somofomo, aiid thej seem never to know anSFtliing 
about inooDvenienee or trouble. Thejr are met together with 
Christian views and feelings^ delighted once more to see each 
Mother, to talk over past events, escapes, and mercies, to project 
new plans of useful enterprise, and to edify one another, as also 
they do. 

' I observe that each wife has her hands fbll from morning till 
night, attending to the children, superintending the native nurses, 
the native cooks, the native washerwomen, and many things be- 
side, among which is the doling out medicine to the sick, and 
oarrjring on the marketing with the natives who come to sell 
yams, fowls, and Other food needed for the house. I would, 
therefore, earnestly advise all the young ladies who may hereafter 
tater upon the Mission work to give up at once all thought of a 
t>iiEmo, or other heavy instrument intended for amusement. For- 
sake all such things, #hich will be worse than useless in such 
Stations as Tonga or Feejee ; forsake them utterly, as those now 
here have done, and seek all your pleasure in your duties ; in 
serving God and His servants; and great will be your reward in 
heaven. 



WESLEYAN CHAPEL, NEW-PKOVIDENCE, WEST 

INDIES. 

1>B. COICE^S FiaST VOYAGE TO THE WEST INDIES. 

r^ is just sixty-two years ago that Dr. Coke, with three 
Missionaries, -set sail Arom Gravesend to go to Nova-Scotia, in 
'North America. He had been to America several times before, 
knd was very anxioos that our colonies in that country should 
have Missionaries sent to them. 

But God did not intend he should go to Nova-Scotla this 
\oj8ge ; he had other work for him to do. As soon as they set 
%ail the weather became very stormy, the wind was contrary, and 
it was three weeks before they got away from the Land's-End. 
When tbey were about the middle of the Atlantic Ocean, the 
ship began to leak, and a dreadful hurricane arose; terror and 
dtemay was in the fiices of the Captain and the crew, and all 
expected the ship would go down* The Captain was in a rage, and 
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laid it «M I>r. Coke*! pnjcrt that CMted the tlonii; ihat tbcj 
bad got a Jonah on boaid { and went into liia cabin, detetmlned 
to tliiow him orerboaidy He took liis books and papcn^ and 
flung them into the tea i then he seiied the Doctor, to throw him 
after i but God wae with his servant, and preserved liim. The 
Captain grasped him several times with saigry violence, swearing 
horribly ; at last he left him, and on retiring swore, that if ever 
Dr. C<^e made another prayer, he would tlirow him overboard, 
as he had thrown his papers. 

Still the storm raged for many, many days ; the leak let in a 
great stream of water } the sails, exposed so long to the storm, 
were almost as thin as wafers ; the ropes, having all the tir beaten 
off, were nearly white ; so that the vessel was half a wreck, their 
candles were almost all burnt, and the water nearly all gone. 
In this dismal state of things a coundl was held on board, when 
the Captain said that he believed they should never reach Halifax ; 
and that the only way they could preserve their lives was to direct 
their course to the West Indies. And so they did ; the weather 
became calm, and warm and favourable winds wafted them gently 
to the island of Antigua, where their weather-beaten bark cast 
anchor, December 25th, 1786. 

Thus was Dr. Coke brought to the West Indies, to see the 
dreadful state of slavery in which thousands of Negroes were 
living ; and on that 25th of December, the day of fteedom began 
to dawn on the poor oppressed slaves, which reached its meridian 
brightness when in 1834 the entire emancipation of the slaves 
was completed. Dr. Coke soon began to preach to the slaves : he 
offered them the liberty of the Gospel, and told them that Christ 
could free them from the bondage of sin and Satan, which was far 
worse than the galling yoke under which they were then labour- 
ing. The poor Negroes were dreadfully ignorant ; their masters 
said they had no souls, and would as soon have thought of getting 
Missionaries for their horses and dogs as for their slaves; but 
Dr. Coke knew they were human beings, redeemed by the pre- 
cious blood of Christ. When told of a Saviour, O how gladly 
did they go to him for pardon! How welcome was the news 
of salvation, and the hope of heaven to these poor slaves I Hun« 
dreds listened to the Preachezs, and thousands now in heaven bless' 
God that the Missionaries ever visited them. 

It would be too long a stoiy to tell you how the Missionariest 
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were trcBted by the plnnten, whU tliCT luAtred, and how the 
nnmbei' of the. ChrUtian ilaTci gndatllj iotitatti ; It ii > Ut- 
torr that would S31 man; booltB. Ferhapi at imat falare time I 
ma; tell you a little mate about it ; but I will ju<t lell jon, fu 
fiuiibiiiK, the aUte of Methodian now in the WmI Indies ; there 
Bie 408 Metbodiit chapeta, mwi; of them u large and beandful aa 
the building you lee in the pielure ; (here are 19,2S6 Khool-chil- 
dren; and 109,105 people attending public wonhip, 
Lmdm, October, 1848. 



Soke of yon wHI lemembei that Thorlea 1» the place wbeie 
Smith O'Brien vm tskeiif when he vai irying to penuade the 
Iiiah paaMDb7,to.Ti>e up and ubel igalnat . Che English Oovern- 
ment If there were moiE JMelhodiit cbspeli and Melhodiat 
Pieachen la Ireluid, and fewei Popish Prieit*, tbe Irith people 
would be better taught, and better &d, and better behaved. 
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" COME OVER AND HELP US." 

Yb on whom the glorious <]^08pel 

Shines with beams serenely bright. 
Pity the deluded nations 

Wrapp'd in shades of dismal night ; 
Ye whose bosoms glow with rapture 

At the precious hopes they bear. 
Ye who know a Saviour's mercy. 

Listen to our earnest prayer. 

See that race, deluded, blinded. 

Bending at yon horrid shrine ; 
Madness pictured in their faces. 

Emblems of the frantic mind : 
They have never heard of Jesus, 

Never to the' Eternal pray'd ; 
Paths of dfath and woe they 're treading : 

Christian, Christian, come and aid ! 

By that rending shriek of horror. 

Issuing from the flaming pile ; 
By the bursts of mirth that follow ; 

By that Brahmin's fiend-like smile ; 
By the infant's piercing cry, 

Drown'd in Ganges' rolling wave ; 
By the mother's tearful eye ; 

Friends of Jesus, come and save ! 

By that pilgrim, weak and hoary. 

Wandering far from friends and home. 
Vainly seeking endless glory 

At the false Mahomet's tomb ; 
By that blind, derided nation. 

Murderers of the Son of God ; 
Christians, grant us our petition. 

Ere we lie beneath the sod 1 
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By tbe Afric's hopes, so wretched. 

Which at death's approach shall fly ; 
By the scalding tears that trickle 

From the slave's wild, sunken eye ; 
By the terrors of that judgment 

Which shall ^x our final doom ; 
Listen to our cry so earnest, — 

** Friends of Jesus, come, O come ! " 

By the martyrs' toils and sufferings. 

By their patience, zeal, and love ; 
By the promise of the Mighty, 

Bending from his throne ahove ; 
By the last command, so precious. 

Issued by the risen God ; 
Christians, Christians, come and help us. 

Ere we lie beneath the sod ! 

Mrs, Judson. 



THE NEW YEAR. 

Whept the year 1848 commenced, how little did we 
know of the surprising events that were to happen in the 
course of it ! Who could have guessed that Kings would 
have been dethroned, governments be overturned, and the 
whole state of society in Europe changed ? And now that 
1849 is begun, we cannot tell what will come to pass 
before the year ends. 

But though there are a great many things we do not 
know, there are some things we may be quite certain of. 
We know that we have immortal souls, that will be happy 
or miserable for ever ; we know that we are sinners, and 
that Christ died to save us ; we know that a large part of 
the world is lying in sin and ignorance, for want of the 
light of the Gospel. Now, being assured of these things, 
our course of duty for 1849 is very plain. We must first 
resolve to become God's children, and with earnest prayer 
entreat our heavenly Father, for Christ's sake, to save r 
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"JOHN WB8LBY*' 



KIStlOICART SHIP. 



and to give us his Holy Spirit, that we may do his will ; 
then let us work, with all our might, for the good of sin- 
ners around us, and for the salvation of sinners afar off. 
If we are thus employed, our hearts filled with love to 
God, our heads and hands employed in his service, happen 
what will, we shall he safe. What a hlessed haven is 
Jesu's hreatt to flee to ! May God grant that we may all, 
old and young, take refuge there ! 



THE "JOHN WESLEY" MISSIONARY SHIP. 

The gift which the Committee have presented this month to 
the young Collectors of the Christmas and New-Year's Offering, 
in aid of the Missions, is a beautiful engraving of the Missionary 
ship, as she appeared when cruising before Osbome-House, in the 
Isle of Wight, the residence of Her Mott Gracious Majesty 
Queen Victoria. 

The " John Wesley '* is now sixteen thousand miles away, in 
the South Pacific Ocean. Once In the year she sails from New- 
Zealand, laden with sueh things as the Missionaries want. She 
goes to the Friendly Islands one after another, and then to the 
Feejee Islands; carries the Missionaries to their Stations, and 
brings back their letters and messages, some of which are pub- 
lished, from month to month, in the ^^ Juvenile Offering." 

All the Missionaries speak well of the " John Wesley ; " and 
all our young friends may wish and pray, with Mrs. Farmer, 
when the ship was launched at the Isle of Wight, " Success to 
the 'John Wesley I'" 
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CHURNING THE SEA: 

.hMi ▲ 8 TORT ABOUT HINDOO GODS. 

Ikd&u is a god who lives in th^sky, and has power OTei three 
worlds, fie did not want to grow old, or to have grey hairs, 
wrinkles^r any of the infinnitie^^of old age ; so he called forth 
bis three hundred and thirty in>^ions of gods, and went to 
Vishnu, < another god. While t^ -m were there, worshipping 
Vishnu, ^d calling out, O paratidtma, which means, '*0 su- 
preme G6tf," Vishnu was pleased, and said, " O, king of heaven, 
what is your object in coming here ? *' Indru replied, '< Have 
mercy upon us, that we may be exempt Arom grey hairs, old age, 
and infirmities." Then Vishnu said, " O king of heaven, if you 
eat of the nectar to be obtained by churning the ocean, you will 
be exempt irom grey hairs, wrinkles, old age, and infirmities. 
Let one of you bring Mount Mundura for a pivot, and you may 
chom the ocean.'* On hearing this, Indtu and the others were 
surprised, and said, *^ Is that a small mountain P Is it possible 
for one to bring it here ? It is very great." And he stood in 
silence. But the great serpent Aununta, looking at Indru, said, 
<< O king of heaven, why are you grieved ? I will bring it.'V 
And immediately he brought the mountain, taking it up fiom the 
bottom. They then prayed Vishnu to give success in their 
attempt to chum the ocean, and to grant them nectar. Vishnu 
went to 'the ocean, and ordered the mountain to be used as a 
pivot, the moon as a churning-stick, and the younger brother of 
the great serpent who brought the mountain was to serve as a 
rope ; and that the gods and osrunw, or ^< demons,'* should dium, 
each party taking one end of the rope. Vishnu supported the 
mountain, in the form ot a tortmse. 

VOI*. VI. c 



14 CHURNING THB 8SA. 

When they had charaed, with all their might, for a few days, 
the serpent, being distressed, Tomited poison, which came forth 
like fire, to bum them to ashes. Indru and the others were 
frightened, and called out to Siva, another god, to come and save 
them. Siva appeared to them; and, swallowing the poison, 
removed their distress. They then again churned the ocean with 
pleasure. After a time, appeared a white elephant, a white horse, 
a divine cow, and, last of all, the nectar, or water of immortality. 
Vishnu was g>nng to distribute the nectar among them; but, 
before he began, he thought, *' These azuras or demons are naturally 
strong and wicked, and do a great deal of harm in the world ; if they 
eat the nectar, they will become immortal, and distress the world 
still more: some stratagem must be employed to prevent their 
taking it*' Thinking thus, he made a very beautiful damsel, 
who was to hand round the nectar ; and he supposed the tumras 
would be so much engaged with looking at her, that they would 
forget to take the nectar. 

Accordingly, when all was ready, he said, " O gods and 
demons, some one must divide this nectar among you : I order 
this damsel to do it. You may all eat." He then directed the 
damsel to divide it, giving into her hand a vessel and a spoon. 
As he had suspected, the demons were so occupied with looking 
at the damsel, that they sat quite still, and forgot to take the 
nectar. Two of them, however, saw the cheat, and said, ** Shall 
the gods only take the nectar ? Does not that which is obtained 
by the labour of all belong to all ? We must go to the feast 
under the disguise of gods, lest we lose the nectar." They went, 
and sat at a certain place at the feast, under the disguise of gods. 

The damsel gave the nectar to them as well as the gods ; 
but they ate it improperly. The sun and moon, who sat by, 
observed this; and saw that, though gods in appearance, they 
were demons in conduct, and gave signs of it with altered 
aspect Then the damsel split their heads with the spoon in her 
hand, and gave the nectar to the gods, who worshipped, and ate 
with mutual congratulation. The two demons who in disguise 
had attempted to eat the nectar, considering that their mishap was 
Qwing to the sun and moon, performed penance, and obtained 
power from the god to take them at certain seasons into their 
ipouths, and spit them out again. This is now called in the 
world, the eclipse of the sun and moon. 
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■ At last, VishDu and the others, haying placed the remainder of 
the nectar in a golden pot in the sky, and put a guard of gods 
over it, with divine arrows, repaired to their respective residences. 

This, then, is the Hindoo story of the churning of the sea; and 
this is the picture by which the Hindoos represent the event. 

Now, my dear young friends, do not think that I give you this 
story merely as a curiosity, or for your entertainment. It is a 
solemn and heart-rending fact, that such stories as these are 
believed by millions of people in India ; not only by the poor and 
ignorant, but by the wise and learned. These gods, Vishnu, 
Siva, Indru, are worshipped by many, many of our fellow - 
creatures there, who, if they had the Oospel presented to them, 
would gladly forsake their miserably idolatry, and embrace the 
truth as it is in Jesus. But there is no one to tell them of a 
Saviour, no one to lead them to the one true God. 

hei us pray that God will hasten the happy time when all the 
ends of the earth shall know him. 



LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY'S WIFE TO THE 

REV. ELIJAH HOOLE, 

My dbar Sir, 

Wb have read, with much pleasure, in New-Zealand, 
Xhe " Juvenile Offering," and heartily rejoice in the success 
attending its publication. 

In this Circuit we are alone among the natives. Our 
house is like a cottage in the wilderness. We haye no 
civilized society, save a passing traveller, now and then, 
on his way to one of the English settlements north or 
south of us, either of them seventy miles distant from this 
place. 

Since we have heen in this District so entirely shut up 
with the natives, we have seen and known more than ever 
of their real and natural character : the Gospel has indeed 
done wonders for them. 

We suffer great anxiety ahout our own children. Our 
two eldest sons we left in Auckland, and the other two 
we have heen ohliged to send thither since, not knowing? 
whether they can be acconnmodated and educated or not ■ 

o 2 
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but it ii ruin for children to be brought np here. We < 
rejoice in the expectation that ire shall have an academy 
in New-Zealand shortly, for the benefit of our Mission- 
aries' children,— a thing, indeed, greatly needed. We 
hare yet two daughters with us, who are a very great care 
and cause of anxiety to us in this place. 

My dear husband is, of course, out a great deal ; our 
people are so widely scattered, he is rarely at home on a 
Sabbath. I have not had the privilege of hearing an Eng- 
lish sermon preached in this place since we have been 
here ; notwithstanding, I fully prove that God is ** in the 
wide waste as in the cit|r full ; " and though I am cut off 
from the streams, I have free access to the Fountain-head. 
Yet frequently, on a Sabbath morning, after my husband 
is gone, and I am left for the day with two little children, 
I am constrained to adopt David's language, and say, 
" How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts 1 My 
soul longeth, yea, even fainteth, for the courts of the 
Lord." We have no chapel or native village within four 
miles of our house. 

I never felt any fear of being left among natives till I 
knew of the murder of the GilfiUan family at Wanganui ; 
of which dreadful case you have, no doubt, heard particu- 
lars. We are entirely in the power of natives here, if any 
were evil disposed towards us; but our confidence is in 
Him, " whose we are, and whom we serve." Never were 
the promises of God so sweet and precious to my soul as 
now ; for I have often to " hang" upon them ; and, blessed 
be God, never yet has one ''jot or tittle" failed me ! How 
great is his faithfulness to the children of men 1 All 
honour and glory to Jesus alone ! 

Begging an interest in your prayers, 

I remain, dear Sir, 

Yours sincerely in the Lord, 

Janb Woon. 
Waimate, Taranaki, January 20th, 1848. 
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THE RIVER OP THE WATER OF LIFE. 

From yonder throne of glory. 

Where sits the hieeding Lamb, 
(O have ye heard the story,— 

The tidings of his name ?) 
There flows a mighty river. 

As crystal pure and clear. 
The weak and faint believer 

To comfort and to cheer. 

That river is salvation. 

Rich, copious, and free, — 
Design'd for every nation. 

And open'd. Lord, for me. 
The sinner, fill'd with anguish. 

Poor, impotent, and blind. 
Whose spirits droop and languish. 

May here redemption find. 

Where'er the fountain floweth. 

Health, peace, and joy abound ; 
It evermore bestoweth 

Blessings on all around. 
With plenteous grace it bursteth 

Forth from the' eternal throne : 
Ho, every one that thirsteth. 

Come to the waters, come 1 

Roll on, thou mighty river. 

Through all the wilderness; 
Of life thou art the giver 

To man in his distress. 
The desert now is singing. 

The lonely wastes are glad^ 
The flowers again are springing. 

With verdure earth is clad. 
Dari/ord. Tkornley Smitk, 
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VIEW OF ST. PAUL'S SCHOOL, JAFFNA, CEYLON. 

I THIKK I hear many of our young friends say, ^' Well, this 
is a lively scene I What a fine huildiog it is 1 as grand as many 
of our schools in England. And how brisk the children look, as 
they are hastening to it ! How beautiful those cocoa-nut trees 
are, that grow around ! " It is indeed a pleasant scene to contem* 
plate, and to think that this has been done in a Heathen country 
by British Christians. The schools in Ceylon are in a very pros- 
perous condition. The English school contains one hundred and 
fifty pupils of the most respectable Hindoo and European fami- 
lies. The native schools are very flourishing. The children are 
taught to read the Scriptures ; they leam the Catechisms ; and 
the elder ones are instructed in history, natural philosophy, and 
other sciences. How much better it is to store their minds with 
useful learning, than to teach them the wicked stories of their 
Hindoo gods I 

EXTRACTS FROM MR. LAWRY'S VOYAGE TO 

FEEJEE. 

{Continued.) 

DAXOERS FROSI CANKIBALS. 

It seems that our brethren have had several narrow escapes with 
their lives at Somosomo. Mr. Lyth, when sent for by the late 
Tuithekau, talked to him so closely about his soul and eternity, 
that the savage became enraged, and laid hold of Mr. Lyth's 
garment, calling out for a club that he might kill him. Mr. Lyth 
left the skirt of his calico coat in his hand, and escaped away to 
his own house. The sick man relented, and sent to beg pardon 
before he died. Mr. Lyth had been sent for by this Chief in the 
character of a medicftl man ; but even this did not screen hinr. 
Another case occurred the other day, when Mr. Williams was 
getting his baggage on board the ''John Wesley.'* A Chief who 
had been attempting to steal, and was prevented, ran up to Mr. 
WOliams, shaking his club over him, and shouting that there and 
then he would settle him. Mr. Calvert stepped up to the succour 
of our brother, and prevented the fall of the club ; but so fVightful 
was the sight, that the ship's crew cleared off to the brig with all 
convenient speed ; and no marvel, seeing any one might cherish a 
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dread of being eaten by the Feejeean cannibals. Mr. Williams 
says he never felt any fear. The same Chief, on a former occa- 
iion, wanted to get into Mr. Williams^s house at the time of tak- 
ing dinner, that he might assist them in eating the food ; but a 
large dog was chained in the passage to secure the family from 
intrusion ; at which this savage became so enraged that he took up 
one of Mrs. Williams*s little boys, about two years old, and threw 
him with great violence at the dog. The mother saw it with 
the feelings of a mother ! The child was injured, but not 
seriously. Good nerves, and full confidence in divine providence, 
are necessary here. God has hitherto kept his servants, and all 
belonging to them in Feejee ; so that they have not yet received 
any fatal injury from the warlike eaters of one another. 

13th. — I observed to-day a party of Heathen natives engaged in 
building a new printing-cffice for the Mission here. As they 
seemed more diligent, cheerful, and contented in their labour 
than is usual in the Friendly Isles, I inquired of Mr, Hunt, what 
he had agreed to pay for the work. He said, nothing was agreed 
upon ; but when the work was done, he should hand over to his 
Chief Varani what he deemed sufficient, and Varani would pass 
the same over to their Chief, and all would clap their hands, and 
walk away quite pleased and fuUy satisfied. 



LETTER ON WEST-AFRICAN SLAVERY. 

Mt dbar young Friends, 

In order that you may see your superior advantages, 
and the many obligations you are laid under to love and 
serve God, I will briefly bring before you the state of the 
children in this part of Western Africa. 

Freedom in this part of Africa is scarcely known. It in 
true there are a few in the immediate vicinity of the forts 
who are as free as they are in Europe ; but still in the in« 
terior, and on the Slave- Coast, freedom is seldom heard of. 

Domestic slaves in the Fanti country might with pro* 
priety be termed servants rather than slaves, because 
^^ey are not subject to those cruelties and miseries which 
endured in the interior and on the Slave-Coast, 
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There, should a slave misconduct himself, he would be 
put in irons, severely lashed with the whip, and perhaps 
sold either to a Chief for a sacrifice at some barbarous 
custom, or to a slave-merchant to be shipped off to some 
other country. 

I knew a father who viewed his own son as a slave, and 
for some trifling ofience he sold him to a slave- dealer for 
£6. to be transported across the Atlantic to the Brazils. 
I have myself, when visiting slave barracoons, seen many 
children in bondage, in company with others who were 
farther advanced in life. I have also seen them brought 
out of these barracoons, branded with a red-hot iron over 
the back with the initials of the individual to whom they 
belonged. I have seen them marched to the beach, stowed 
away under the thwarts of the canoe, and taken to the 
slave-ship. These unfortunate creatures have been torn 
from the bosom of their friends, and in all probability will 
never see them again until that day when the world shall 
be assembled at the bar of God. 

O, children, prize your glorious privileges, where tht 
flag of freedom waves over the land ! 

The pawn system prevails to an awful extent, even in the 
Fanti country, where British influence is felt. 

I have known many, very many, instances, in which 
families who wanted money to make one of their foolish 
customs, have taken some of their offspring, and pawned 
them for the sum required. 

The individual to whom they are pawned claims them 
as his own property until the money is refunded, with fifty 
per cent, upon it. Tliis is very seldom done ; consequently, 
hundreds of these poor children are brought into a state of 
bondage, in which many of them remain to their lives' 
end. 

Now, children, need I tell you the Gospel is the best in- 
strument to unrivet the chain of slavery ? 

Doubtless the Gospel was the chief instrument in that 
glorious emancipation of the inhabitants of the West In^ 
dian islands ; and it is calculated, not only to unrivet tha 
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ehaiu of slavery in Western Africa, but to level the idola^ 
trous temple, and to sink the sacrificial knife into eternal 
oblivion. 

I, as an individual, thank you for what you have done ; 
but would urge you to go forward in every good word and 
work, resting assured^ " In due season you shall reap if you 
faint not." John Allbn, 

Missionary at Cape-Coast, 



THE FRIARS AND THE BOOKS. 

Whbn Mr. A first preached in Sens, he carried with 

him a great many little books in his pocket, which he gave 
away after the service. There are large schools, of three 
or four hundred boys, in the town, taught by Jesuits, who 
are called " Friars of the Christian doctrine ; " and these 
Friars said to the boys, '' Go, and take as many as you can 
of those little books, and bring them to us, and we will 
burn them." The boys quickly ran off for this wicked 
purpose. 

. Mr. A knew nothing of the matter, and was very 

glad to give the books to the dear children. After they 
)iad taken them, tbey ran with them to the Friars, and the 
books were burned. One of the boys^ however, thought 
he should like to read the book himself first. So he car- 
ried it home, and read it through, and liked it so much 
that he said to his Mamma, " Mamma, I cannot think 
why the Friars said this book was to be burned ; it is a 
very pretty book." And his Mamma said, " Let me read 
it." She read it, and she liked it, and she said to her 
husband, " There must be some mistake, this book ought 
not to be burned ; it is a very nice book." And her hus- 
band said, *' I must read it ;" and, after he had read it, he 
said, " No ; certainly the Friar shall not have this book to 
bum. And I begin to suspect something. I suspect the 
Friars dislike the Protestant books because they are right, 
and the Friars themselves are wrong." The consequence 



CHARLOTTE XLIZABBTB AND HER TRACT. 23 

of the boy's carrying the book home was^ that his father 

and mother were brought to hear Mr. A , and both 

became real Christians. Most likely they would never 
have read the book, had not the Friar sent the child to get 
it. The Friar little thought of what he was doing. See 
how God can overrule all things for good ! 

Report qf the J\ract Society, 



CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH AND HER TRACT. 

I SPENT an evening in 1842 with Charlotte Elisabeth^ 
well known to the Christian church by her writings, and 
devotedness to every good word and work. In the coarse 
of conversation, she inquired of me if I had been acquainted 
with any instances of positive good having been effected 
by tract distribution. My reply was, that I had known 
many instances of good, more or less marked in their cha- 
racter ; but that the last case which just then occurred to 
me was the case of a soldier of one of Her Majesty's regi- 
ments stationed in Malta. 

He had been put into solitary confinement for six weeks 
for sleeping on guard, the consequence of a previous day's 
intemperance. He was visited by the Assistant- Surgeon 
of the regiment, who gave Him a tract to read, the title of 
which was, ** The Roll-Call : " it pleased God to apply its 
faithful appeals to his conscience, and, under strong con- 
viction of guilt and danger, he wept and prayed, and 
resolved to prepare to meet his God. On his release he 
found his way to the Wesleyan chapel, where he was 
pointed to *' the Lamb of God, that taketh away the 
sin of the world;" through grace he believed on Him 
" with the heart unto righteousness," and found peace 
with God ; became improved in every respect, and 
as sealous to bring others to Christ and his ordi- 
nances as he had been formerly in encouraging them 
in the broad road to destruction, — ^Wbile making this 
statement, I observed that this excellent lady was deer* 
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afifectedf while tears rolled down her benignant counte- 
naDce. I was surprised at the depth of the emotion, until 
a Clergyman, who had joined us at the tea-table, observed 
to me, ''Are you aware that she is the author of that 
tract?" I was wholly ignorant of the fact; and, if me- 
mory does not betray me, I think he added, that it was 
the first Id stance she had heard of positive good done by 
that production of her pen. God thus encouraged her, 
and all engaged in any department of his work, to "sow in 
hope ; " and it furnishes us with another illustration of the 
truth, " Cast thy bread upon the waters, and after many 
days thou shalt find it.'' 

Thomas T. N. Hull 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

Tbbre are upwards of three thousand North-American Indians 
in one province, peacefully attending the means of grace : all 
this the fruits of Missionary enterprise. 

The idol Kallee in India has four arms, two giants* bodies 
for ear-rings, a necklace of human skulls^ and a girdle of giants* 
hands round the waist. 

The two first Missionaries to the West Indies, Dober and 
Nitschman, left their homes, in Germany, with only thirty-one 
shillings and six-pence in their pockets ; hut the Lord prospered 
them. 

The Heathen are perishing. Shall we let them perish ? Surely 
not. Then let us arise for their salvation, and send them all the 
Gospel of peace. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

MARCH, 1849. 

THE DYING FINGOE. 

**Li8tbn/' said a Missionary^ one day, to a number of 
children, who were fond of hearing about the Heathen, 
" and I will tell you a story respecting a dying Fingoe." 

The children were all attention ; when one of them said, 
•'Who are the Fingoes, Sir?'* 

"I remember," said another; "for I read of them in 
the * Juvenile Offering ' a little time ago. They are a peo- 
ple who reside in Southern Africa, were once very power- 
ful, but were driven from their own country in the interior 
by a great Chief called Chaku.'^ 

" You are right," said the Missionary; ''and see, here 
is a portrait of a Fingoe. His dress is a cloak or kaross 
made of sheep-skins. Round his neck are two or three 
strings of beads, and on his arms several rings of brass. 
A few white beads are fastened to his woolly hair, and he 
carries a stick called an umsimelelo" 

*' What is the colour of his skin ? '' asked one of the 
children. 

•' It is brown," replied the Missionary; *'but the Fin- 
goes are a very dirty people, and smear themselves all over 
with red clay and fat." 

•' Then I am sure J should not like to live among them," 
said one. " Nor I either," said another. 

Perhaps you would not," answered the Missionary; 

but these people have souls as well as we, and need 
instruction ; and therefore some must go and live amongst 
them, and try to enlighten them, and tell them of a 
Saviour." 

VOL. VI. D 
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''Bat some people say it is of no use, they are so 
stupid/' 

"My dear child/' said the Missionary, ''those people 
are mistaken, as the story I am about to tell you will 
prove. The person I refer to long lived in Heathenism, 
and was very wicked and superstitious ; but he came to 
the house of God, where be heard strange things, that 
first made him astonished, but soon caused him to weep 
and to pray. He became a Christian ; and was as active 
and as zealous in the service of the Redeemer, as he had 
formerly been in that of sin. He sent his children to the 
Sunday-school, and often came himself. He was not 
ashamed of the Gospel, but tried to recommend it every 
where." 

" Did he continue to wear a skin kaross. Sir ? " asked 
an intelligent boy. 

" He was a very poor man," replied the Missionary ; 
" but he was industrious and careful, and was thus able 
to purchase for himself some clothes, in which to attend 
the house of God. But he became very ill. When on a 
visit to some of his friends, who resided on one of the 
Mission Stations, affliction seized him, and at length he 
died." 

" O tell us of his death 1 " said one of the children. 

"I will do so," answered the. Missionary. "It is a 
solemn thing to die ; but religion takes away the fear of 
death from the mind of a Fingoe or a Kaffir, as well as 
from that of any other Christian. This poor Fingoe knew 
that he was dying ; but he was happy and resigned. The 
Missionary visited him, and said,^ 

" ' Are you afraid of death ? ' 

"He replied, 'No, no! I am not afraid of death; I 
wish to die, that I may go to Jesus.' 

" * But would you not like to recover ? ' 

" ' No,' said he, ' I wish to die $ for then I shall be safe 
from sin for ever.' 

" ' But your wife and children .' 

" ' Yes,' he said, ' I love my wife, I love my children j 
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but I love Jesus more ; and I can leave them in the hands 
of God : he will take care of them. All I wish is, that 
my children may be taught that which is good.' 

" He died soon after. Thus you see the power and 
excellence of the Gospel, and the value of Christian Mis- 
sions. I hope, then, you will be encouraged to pray for 
the Heathen, and will do your utmost to send them Mis- 
sionaries, to proclaim to them the Gospel." 

T. S. 



EXTRACTS FROM MR. LAWRY'S VOYAGE TO 

FEEJEE. 

(CorUinuetLj 

LOVE-FEAST IX FEEJEE. 

A LOVE-FEAST In Feejec ! Does not this sound strange to 
you, my young friends ? A /ov^-feast in Feejee I what a change 
must have taken place in these fierce savages ! What feasts did 
they have a few years ago ? Cannibal feasts, where they showed 
their hatred and revenge by eating the bodies of their fellow- 
creatures. And now, behold, they meet in ftasts of love, they 
speak of Jesus, they love his ways ; the fierce warrior, who not 
long since gloried in his wickedness, and who has slain and eaten 
scores of human beings, is now a Christian, a humble, loving, 
believing Christian. O the boundless love of Christ ! How 
shall we sufficiently praise him for his mercy to the sinners of 
Feejee ? Mr. Lawry says ^— 

Sunday, 3d. — I held the usual worship at sunrise ; took 
breakfast a little before seven ; and attended the public preaching 
at half-past eight, which was followed by a love-feast. 

1. The first speaker was an aged man, named Paul, a man of 
much simplicity of character, and one of the first who embraced 
Christianity : what he said was to this efibct : *' I shall speak my 
mind about Jesus. When Wesley and Mr. Cross came, we em- 
braced Christianity. The lotu in my mind has been something 
like a tree, that grows up by degrees, and grows quite straight ; it 
is not turned aside by anything. Such is my mind, nothing turns 
it out of the way. I am happy in the /o/u. I think much of mv 
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ftiends who do not h(u» On their account I am pained ; but in 
the laiu I rejoice. I rejoice in mind and heart, becaase the Mis- 
sionaries have come to our land. I have found the benefit of 
being a Christian. I know the love of God in Christ. I was a 
bad man ; but €k)d loved me. The wind blows on me, that is, 
the evil words of men ; but I am like the tree that moTes not. I 
praise God only. I wish to get to heaven. I am afraid of helL 
I only wish to live that I may hear the word of God, that by it I 
may be convinced of all that is evil, and put it away. I rejoice 
that Missionaries are here, that I may hear the preached word. I 
cannot read ; but the word I hear from the Missionaries is the 
food of my soul. Such is my mind." 

2. The next in order who spoke was Lydia, the wife of the 
Chief of Vewa. She is a woman of high rank, being nearly re- 
lated to the King of Bau, and was for a length of time, after she 
became a professing Christian, a very troublesome woman. She 
was, however, truly converted en MHiit-Sunday, 1844, and since 
that time has been '^ walking in the fear of the Lord, and the 
comfort of the Holy Ghost** What she said was to the following 
effect: ^'I wish to speak my mind, and I wish to say that I 
know God is true. If he had deceived me, I would say so ; but 
he has not ; I have proved his faithfulness. I desire Jesus. God 
is near me every day. I do not wish to have the praise of men. 
I wish to put away sin, because it is offensive to God. I wish to 
trust in Jesus, and to love him. I rejoice in being where the 
Missionaries reside." 

3. The next who spoke was a person who has been with 
Mr. Williams at Somosomo in the capacity of a servant : his 
name is Bartimiuse (Bartimeus). He said, " I have peace with 
God. I am now very happy. The land where Mr. Williams 
lives is where I wish to live. I do not wish to leave him. Such 
is my mind." 

4. Luisa, a woman from Somosomo, spoke next ; but as she 
spoke in the Tonga language, I did not understand all she said. 

5. The next was Jacob, who, from a fierce warrior and can- 
nibal, has become a consistent Christian. He said, '^ I greatly 
dishonoured God formerly. If he had despised me as I despised 
him, I should have been ruined. I am now humbled on account 
of his love to me. He has not done to me as I have done to him. 
I have despised him : he has not despised me. Such is my 

^ind." 
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6. Josua, a Matuku man^ who has been residing with Mr. 
Hazlewood, said, ** I formerly followed a way that was not good. 
I used to spin nuts to know whether Jehovah was the true Gk>d or 
not. I have now abandoned all these things. I know that Ood is 
with me. He was with me in my own land. He was with me in 
Lakemba. I know that nothing else is of any use whatever.'* 

7. Koroitukana, a Bau Chief, spoke next. He said, '* I did not 
first begin to think of Christianity in Vewa. I began at Bau. I 
was in Vewa some time before I renounced Heathenism. At 
length Liydia persuaded me to be a Christian, I wish to follow 
Jesus on earth, and then to see him above. I desire that my 
friends may lotu. I have now no God but one. We forDierly 
thought sin right ; but we have learnt to think differently. We 
now see sin in the light of the Lord, and we desire to follow his 
steps. We are now concerned about our friends, who are eating 
one another. This is my mind.*' 

8. Daniel, a Vewa man, was next. He said, ^* I am very 
^'WJf because this is a spiritual assembly. We used to rejoice 
in our worldly assemblies ; but we now meet to speak of Jesus. 
I am now happy on account of Jesus. I know we did not sail to 
another land in search of Missionaries ; you came to us of your 
own accord. We are but a small people ; but we know in an 
acceptable time the true religion. I wish to die in this age, a 
good age for us ; others are Uving under a different age. Such is 
my mind.'* 



A PERSIAN BOY. 

Whbn the celebrated Rev. Henry Martyn was at Shiraz, 
in Persia, translating the New Testament into the lan- 
guage of that country, he seems to have been delighted 
with the following incident : — 

*' The poor boy/' says he, " while writing how one of 
the servants of the High Priest struck the Lord on the 
face, stopped, and said, ' Sir, did not his hand dry up ? *'' 

This incident, however trifling in itself, shows the 
influence of religion in inducing thoughtfulness and 
inquiry. 
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CLARKEBURY, SOUTH AFRICA. 

Clarkebury is a very beautiful Station situated in the Tam- 
bookie country among a people called the Abatembu. Look at 
this pretty little chapeL It was built by natives, under' the direc- 
tion of the Missionary, the Rev. F. P. Oladwin. They drew the 
stone, made the mortar, and did every thing in their power to- 
wards its erection ; and now you see what a pleasing appearance 
it presents. It will hold a thousand people, and is often filled 
with serious worshippers of Ood. 

When I visited Clarkebury a few years ago, this chapel did not 
exist. But there was a smaller chapel ; and on the Sabbath-day I saw 
it filled, first with children belonging to the school, and afterwards 
with adults, who came to Usten to the word of Ood. It was a very 
pleasing sight ; and I remember how much I was delighted to hear 
the children sing a hymn in English, which Mr. and Mrs. Oladwin 
had taken great pains to teach them. A very large number of 
native huts stood in the little town ; and here and there, as you see 
in the picture, were cottages belonging to the native Teachers. 

During the Kaffir war, Mr. Oladwin, and his family who had 
left Clarkebury, and were residing at Butterworth, were obliged 
to fly from the latter place, because the Kaffirs had threatened to 
attack it. The Missionary got all his goods together that he 
could, put them into waggons, and, with his family and a num- 
ber of the Fingoes, left the Station, which was soon after burnt to 
ashes. And whither do you think he went ? To Clarkebury, 
which the people who resided there had protected. There for a 
time he remained and found a refuge, until he was afraid lest the 
Kaffirs should come there too ; when he proceeded still further up 
the country, to a Station called Buntingville. In the war of 1835, 
too, Clarkebury was a place of refuge for the Missionaries ; and 
the Chief of the Abatembu was very kind to them, and would not 
suffer them to be injured. 

I am not sure whether there is any Missionary residing at 
Clarkebury now ; for all the Stations in Kaffraria cannot be sup- 
plied until more labourers are sent out. " The harvest truly is 
plenteous, but the labourers are few;*' let the readers of the ^^ Ju- 
venile Offering " pray, then, that Ood would send " forth laboureis 
into his harvest." 

T. S. 
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THE BURIAL OF THE MISSIONARY'S WIFE. 

Mrs. JudsoD, the wife of Dr. Judson, Mimionary at Burmah, was 
on her way home to America, in 1845, for the recovery of her health. 
The first part of the voyage she seemed to get better, and her hus- 
band hoped she would see her native land : this amendment was 
but short ; she suddenly got worse, and it was feared that she would 
die at sea, and that the blue waves would become the restless sepul- 
chre of her precious dust. Rut, just as she breathed her last, the 
island of St. Helena appeared in view : she was buried there the 
next morning ; and immediately after the funeral the ship^ weighed 
anchor, and the widowed husband and orphan children pursued 
their desolate voyage. 

MouANFULLT, tenderly. 

Bear onward the dead ; 
Where the warrior has lain. 

Let the Christian be laid : 
No place more befitting, 

O rock of the sea ! 
Never such treasure 

Was hidden in thee. 

Mournfully, tenderly. 

Solemn, and slow, — 
Tears are bedewing 

The path as ye go ; 
Kindred and strangers 

Are mourners to-day ; — 
Gently, — so gently, — 

O bear her away ! 

Mournfully, tenderly. 

Gaze on that brow ; 
Beautiful is it 

In quietude now : 
One look, — and then settle 

The loved to her rest, 
The ocean beneath her. 

The turf on her breast. 
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So have ye buried her ; — 

Up ! and depart. 
To life and to duty. 

With undismayed heart. 
Fear not ; for the love 

Of the stranger will keep 
The casket that lies 

In the rock of the deep. 

Peace, peace to thy bosom. 

Thou servant of God ! 
The vale thou art treading 

Thou hast before trod : 
Precious dust thou hast laid 

By the Hopia tree. 
And treasure as precious 

Inilhe rock of the sea. 

H. S, Washburn. 



CHRISTIANITY IN NEW-ZEALAND. 

We hear a great deal of the miseries of Heathenism, 
and a very sad history it is ; it is well we should comfort 
ourselves sometimes with thinking of the triumphs of the 
Gospel in those lands that were so long ruled over by 
Satan. 

The following letter was sent by a Christian native to 
his friends : it was written in the New«Zealand language. 
Mr. Woon, the Missionary, has translated it into English. 

In the Juvenile Offering for December, 1848, you may 
read a speech by Mr. Hobbs, one of the first Missionaries 
who went to New- Zealand : compare what he says with the 
state of our Mission Stations at present, and you will see how 
much has been done. Truly, Jesus Christ is a wonderful 
Teacher. And those who say that savages must first be 
civilized, before they can be taught Christianity, know 
nothing themselves of the transforming power of the 
Gospel. 
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a lbttbr from wbrita, 

whilst lying on a bed of bicknb88 at auckland, to 

his rblatiybs at waimatb. 

My db/lr fribnd and elder brother Tamate Hone, 
— How are you ? Many are the tears I shed before God 
for you. 

My dear friend and younger brother Herni, how are 
you ? I pray much to God for you, in all my prayers. 

My dear friend and younger brother Ihaie, how are you ? 
I continually beseech God in your behalf in all my prayers. 

My dear friend and elder brother Honi Kengi, how are 
you ? I cease not to pray to God for you, that he may 
strengthen your heart. 

My dear son Rupeni, how are you ? My daily prayer 
to God is for your welfare. 

My dear son Rehari, many are the ^ars I shed to God 
for you, yea, even for you all. 

My dear sisters, who steadfastly believe in Christy your 
letters have reached me. When I saw them, I lifted up my 
eyes to heaven, and my heart wept to God, as well as my 
eyes. 

They took your letters to Mr. Woon, that he might see 
your work of faith in God. (I did not read them myself.) 
When Mr. Woon read them, his heart rejoiced in the Lord. 
He read them to me, my dear relatives, and I listened ; and 
am happy to find the Holy Spirit still dwelleth in your 
hearts, ministering grace and consolation, and that you, 
my dear sisters and brethren, still continue one in Christ 
Jesus. O that we may hold fast the riches, even our faith 
in Jesus Christ, ever resting on that all-atoning sacrifice, of 
Christ crucified I The churches (in all parts of the island) 
are looking to you, watching to see whether you will con- 
tinue steadfast or not : you (hath God made) an example 
for all other churches (in New-Zealand), Therefore it is 
necessary that the fire of the Holy Ghost should continu- 
ally burn in your hearts : be ever on your guard against the 
temptations of the devil. God is with you, to strengthen 
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your heart continually to pray to him, and he will continue 
to give you strength and faith and love and joy^ and every 
other grace of the Holy Spirit. 

My dear friends, let not yoar hearts be dark at my 
affliction. My illness began on the 9th of November. I 
have now been four months confined to my bed, and the 
doctors have said that I shall not live, but that I shall die : 
that is their opinion. But I consider that it is with God. 
If it be his will that I shall die, I shall die ; or if he will 
that I shall live, I shall live ; because I am the work of his 
hands. My heart is not dark at God's dealings with me. 
The work which I came to do I have not done. My only 
schooling is to lie upon^ the bed of affliction, learning the 
lessons of his grace. 

Mr. Woon is very anxious to come to you ; but it re- 
mains with God to dispose of him as he will, either to 
permit him to come to you, or to send him to another 
place ; but hold fast that which ye received in the begin- 
ning. My heart continually rejoices in God. 

Having no more to say to you, I remain 

Your affectionate relative, Weriia, 

To you all. Written by your affectionate friend. 

Hone Eketone, 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

The Burmese worship a white elephant, which lives in a pa* 
lace, is dressed like a king, and has a thousand attendants. The 
vessels out of which be eats and drinks are of pure gold. 

The fetish-tree in Western Africa is sometimes loaded with the 
mangled bodies slain in sacrifice. The sight caused the traveller 
Lander to faint. 

The cannibals of the Feejee Islands have been known to devour 
twenty-eight human beings at one meal. 

Mr. Bampton has seen hundreds of dead bodies around the 
temple of Juggernaut in India, and the living using the dead 
bodies for pillows. 
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HOW LITTLE CHILDREN MAY HELP THE 

JEWS. 

<' Pbay for the peace of JeruBalem : they shall prosper that 
love thee.** (Psalm cxxiL) 

Whbn you read to me, last night, mother. 

How God bids us love the Jew, 
Then my very heart within me yeam'd 

Both to love and help them too ; 
But I 'm only a little child, mother, — 

I, alas 1 can nothing do. 
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O, if I were old and wise, mother, 
A Missionary I would be ; 

To seek the lost sheep of Israel, 
I would go o'er land and sea : 

But I 'm only a little child, mother, — 
They would not listen unto me. 



*' Or if I were very rich, mother. 

To send others in my stead. 
Who would tell them about Jesus Christ, 

And of all that he suffered : 
But I 'm only a little child, mother. 

And you *11 smile at what I 've said.' 
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" Although you are but a little child," 

Did the mother gently say, 
" And not wise in speech, or rich in gold. 

To aid, or to give away. 
You can still assist the Jews, dear child, — 

Let the little children pray I " 

Elizabeth Youatt. 
From the Jewish Advocate for the Young 
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CARVED HOUS£ IN N£W.ZEALANI). 

The housei of the New^ZedAoders are generally collected into 
viUj^es, fortified with high wooden finceey and aupported at in- 
tervala hj huge carved poetg, aome of which bear grotesque 
TepresentatioBS of the human %ure. Great skill and taste are 
displayed in the carving and ornaments of the more important 
buildings, which are generally raised by some Chief, either to 
commemorate a battle, or to show his proficiency in the art of 
earring : they are alwaya painted red, and the ridge-pole and 
boards that support the roof are richly covered^ The doorways 
are invariably Egyptian in their forms. 

The house represented in die plate is designated by the canni- 
bal name of Kaiiangaia, or '<Eat man.** It was built many 
years ago by a formidable warrior, who massacred the Eufopeans 
at Wairau vdley. It stands in the small island of M ana, or 
Table-IslaBd, in Cook's-Straits, and is one of the finest speei- 
mens of ornamented dwellings now to be seen : meat of ^e 
carving was done by the Chief's own hand; and the image 
supportiog the ridge is intended to represent himself. 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THB ItEV. VIUflAM M0I8TBR. 
THB LITTLB ORPHAN BOT. 

Ha VIVO been permitted, by a kind and gracious Proiri- 
dence, to return to my native country, after many years of 
Miasionary labour among tbe poor Negroes 4^t Western 

VOL. ▼!. B 
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Africa and the West Indies, I propose looking over the 
journal which I kept in those countries, and selecting a 
few incidents which I trust may prove interesting to the 
readers of the Juvenile Offering, and tend, by the blessing 
of God, to keep alive that interest which they feel in the 
welfare of the dark, benighted Heathen. 

It was on a cold morning in the month of October, 
1830, that a Negro girl presented herself at the door of the 
old Mission- House in Hatton-Garden, London, carrying 
in her arms a poor, sickly-looking white child. This little 
infant was the orphan son of the late Rev. Richard Mar- 
shall, who died at St. Mary's, on the River Gambia, in 
Western Africa, after five days' illness, in the month of 
August the same year. As an opportunity presented 
itself, Mrs. Marshall embarked for England a few days 
after the funeral of her dear husband, bringing with her 
their infant son, and the African girl, Nancy, to take 
care of them during the passage. When they arrived in 
Bristol, Mrs. Marshall found herself in a state of great 
bodily weakness and extreme mental suffering, and was 
anxious to proceed at once to her friends in the north of 
England. But, in the order of divine Providence, this 
was denied her. She became worse, aU hope of life was 
taken away, and she died about forty-eight hours after she 
landed on the shores of her native country, leaving her 
little orphan and his African nurse as "strangers in a 
strange land.*' Nancy was faithful to her precious charge, 
and carefully conveyed little Richard to London, as stated 
above. 

At the time of this affecting occurrence, I had been in 
London for several weeks, in company with several other 
young men, and we were all awaiting our designation to 
the foreign work. We all felt much interested in the little 
Missionary orphan boy, and were delighted to observe 
the mutual attachment which existed between him and 
his nurse. Nancy seemed very fond of little Richard ; 
and while she carefully folded him in her sable arms, and 

^ewed him with her tears, she would tell of her country. 
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and of her master and mistress, in a manner the most 
affecting. 

It was known that a Missionary would he required im- 
mediately to succeed the late Mr, Marshall at the Gamhia 
Station in Western Africa ; and after making it a matter 
of sincere prayer to Almighty God, and consulting with 
my friends, I felt it upon my heart to say, with the Pro- 
phet, " Here am I, send me ;" and I was at once appointed 
to Africa* 

FAREWELL tO ENGLAND. 

*' You who stay at home in peace and comfort, with all 
your friends around you, and are only required to collect 
or contribute to the cause of Missions, have the easiest 
part of the work to do," said a speaker at a recent Mission- 
ary Meeting; and so you would think, my dear young 
friends, if you could ^witness all the trials and privations 
which the Missionaries and their families have to pass 
through in prosecuting the great work in which they are 
engaged. The first is separation from country and 
friends and home; and this is no easy task; for your 
Missionaries love their country as much as any of you. 
I shall never forget what I felt when called to say " Fare- 
well" to friends, and parents, and brothers, and sis- 
ters, entwined around my heart by a thousand pleasing 
ties. 

The struggle of parting was severe, but it was soon over ; 
and having been united to one who was willing to share 
with me the dangers and toils of Missionary life, on the 
12th of February, 1831, we embarked at London-Bridge 
on board a steamboat for Gravesend, accompanied by our 
dear friend, the Rev. Elijah Hoole. On the Monday 
morning, we went on board the brig ''Amelia.'* We 
weighed anchor, a sweet and gentle breeze wafted us 
along; the distant shores of our native land rapidly 
receded from our view; and we soon found ourselves 
tossing on the wide ocean, endeavouring to trust in Him 
who said, '' Go ye into all the world, and preach the ^ 
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pel to every creature; nnd, lo, I am with you alway, 
even unto the end of the world/' 

We were favoured with a safe and pleasant passagfe, and 
on the lOth of March we entered the mouth of the Eiver 
Gambia, and beheld the coast of Africa stretching itself 
before our view. 

(To be eoiUiiHud,) 



CHRISTIANS IN ABBEOKUTA. 

AfiUfeostrvA is a town about seventy miles from Badagry, 
in Western Africa. The people there are very anxious to 
have a Wesleyan Missionary living among them i many have 
become Christians, and many more are waiting to be taught 
the good way. Mr. Thomas, the Missionary at Badagry, 
paid them a visit last October. In England we do not 
think muoh of a journey of seventy miles i with our rail- 
roads We soon pass over the country. Not so in Africa : 
the journey from Badagry is both difficult and dangerous. 
Mr. Thomas says, " My journey to Abbeokuta was not 
very dgrc«ible ; for two nights we could fix no tent, and I 
had to sleep with no covering but the broad canopy of 
heaven. One night ae I lay on my mattress, which was 
spread on the ground, the head man of the road came, and 
said, I must not sleep very soundly, as the enemy might 
come and fire a shot through my head. This was not 
very pleasing news, I thought, especially as I had no rest 
the preceding night. Another time I had to get up at two 
A.M., pack up my mattress^ and sit on a box in heavy raio, 
with an umbrella spread over msf atid in this state I 
watched the light as it gilded the eastern sky/' The peo^ 
pie of Abbeokuta were very glad to see Mr. Thomas, 
and many of them came to bid him welcome; some 
brought him a fine sheepi others brought fowls and yams ; 
and it was very pleasing to hear them express their grati- 
tude for his safe arrival among them. 

After service on Sunday, Mr. Thomas examined the 
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candidates for baptism: he was pleased with their sio- 
cerity« He put pointed questions to them : some of them 
felt grieved at his being so particular, and said, " Sir, we 
no come to serve God to-day, and go to serve Satan to- 
morrow : we see the Gospel is right, and we are deter- 
mined to serve God." There are Christians in Abbeokuta 
who would do credit to religion in any place ; and some 
of them have been tested by persecution, yet they have 
stood faithful, and have told their persecutors they would 
suffer death rather than give up Christ, Some have had 
to pay various sums of money, others have been put in 
chains, but nearly every one has stood faithful; and it 
would appear that God had interposed for the sake of his 
own cause. The enemies, who are in general Fetish 
Priests, who feel their craft to be in danger, finding they 
could not get the Chiefs on their side, and so make perse- 
cution a public matter, and kill persons openly, deter- 
mined to try other means. Poison was to be laid in the 
path which the Christians took to attend their meeting, and 
then, being affected by this poison, it was supposed they 
would turn to Fetish. A person was appointed to carry 
the poison, and lay it down at a certain spot ; but, on the 
day appointed, he was found a corpse. Surely there is a 
God that judgeth in the earth I 

This circumstance threw confusion into the enemy's 
camp, and the worshippers of the Redeemer were allowed 
to pursue their course without further molestation. Mr. 
Thomas baptized nearly thirty persons while he was in 
Abbeokuta, and there are more than that number there on 
trial, besides more than twenty steady members to whom 
he administered the Lord's supper. Mr. Thomas says, 
" I could wish we had two Missionaries in Abbeokuta^; 
there is plenty of work." 
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RONDEBOSCH. 

RovDKBOSCH Is a beaatifnl village, four miks from Ci^pe- 
Town, South AfHea ; and htre yoa have a representatioD of the 
Weslc3rBii MiMion Pxemiaet, with part of Table-Mountain rising 
in the back-ground, the entire icene forming one of the prettiest 
little pictures you could wish to see* Time was, and it is not very 
long since either, when this spot was a wilderness ; and not a habi- 
tation of any kind existed on it ; when trees covered the mountain- 
iide, in which you might have heard the monkeys chattering the 
whole day long, there being few persons to disturb them in 
their gambols and sports. Some years ago one of the Missiona- 
ries, of whom you have read, the Rev. Barnabas Shaw, was 
accustomed to go about in this neighbourhood, like a bell-man, 
ringing his bell, and telling the people that he was going to 
preach the Oospel ; and right glad was he if he got a few to go 
and hear him. 

But things are different now. Many Europeans live in this local- 
ity, and they have built beautiful houses, and have lovely gardens, 
and the place is quite a little paradise. If I could take some of the 
readers of the Juvenile Offering into those gardens, how delighted 
would they be ! They would see a great variety of flowers that 
are seldom seen in England, whilst the abundance of oranges, and 
figs, and apricots, would tempt them to remain a very long time. 
But wherever Christians go, they must have churches, and cha* 
pels, and schools ; and at Rondebosch, you see, there is a very 
neat chapel, which was erected about four years ago. I resided 
for a short time in the Mission-House, on the left ; and, during 
that period, I used to preach in this little sanctuary. The con* 
gregation in the morning was formed partly of black people and 
partly of white ; but all worshipped together, because all were 
members of the same family, — the family of God, redeemed by 
Jesus Christ. There was, too, a Sunday-school, in which many 
coloured children were taught to read the Scriptures, and to love 
that Saviour who gave himself for all. One evening we had a 
Missionary Meeting in this chapel, and a very charming one it 
was. Among the speakers was a converted Native, who spoke in 
Dutch, and told us many things respecting his own history, and 
how he had been brought to see himself a sinner, and to believe 
in Christ the Lord* He had come from a distant part of the inte- 
rior, and he was going to return there as a Native Missionary' 
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He WM fall of ChriitiBn zeal and loye ; and if you could ha^e 
heard him and understood his language, you would haye both 
wept and imiled, as many did that night. That young man is 
now labouring successfully in the Damara land, preaching the 
Gospel to the benighted Heathen who inhabit that portion of 
Southern Africa. T. S, 



LETTER FROM MR. AMOS, AT TONGATABU. 

Mr. Amos had only been a short time in Tonga when 
he wrote : he says, — 

When my house was completed, I had the old school- 
house removed, and brought into my yard, so that the 
establishment is now neat and compact, all the premises 
being within one large fence. We have hardly room enough 
in the play-ground at present ; but we hope to remedy this 
defect when King George returns. 

The children are rapidly improving in knowledge, and 
make proficiency in reading, spelling, writing, geography, 
and arithmetic. The system of marching and eioging is 
very popular ; indeed, the school is the most popular thing 
on the island ; and when the swing is up, and the " sys- 
tem" in full operation, the children's happiness will be 
complete. We have dispensed with the gallery at present, 
as the scholars sit on the floor, and can be easily over- 
looked by the person who is giving them lessons. 

At the beginning of the year the Lord Bishop of New- 
Zealand visited these isles, in Her Majesty's ship " Dido," 
Captain Maxwell ; and my school received a large share of 
attention for two days, both from His Lordship and the 
gallant Captain. 

Our children dressed in their best style, and went 
through their examinations, marches, &c., to the great 
delight of the visitors. 

I am much encouraged, and am determined to do my 
best in setting on foot, in these lands, a good system of 
education. 

June I3th, 1&48. Richard Amos. 
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A HYMN. 

O WHAT a bright and blessed world 

This groaning earth of ours will be. 
When from its throne the tempter hurl'd 
Shall leave it all, O Lord, to thee! 

But blighter far that world above. 
Where we as we are known shall know ; 

And, in the sweet embrace of love. 
Reign o'er this ransom' d world below* 

O blessed Lord, with weeping eyes. 
That blissful hour we wait to see ; 

While every worm or leaf that dies 
Tells of the curse, and calls for thee. 

Come, Saviour, then, o*ar all below 
Shine brightly from thy throne above ; 

Bid heaven and earth thy glory know. 
And all creation feel thy love 1 



THE DISCONTENTED PENDULUM. 

Wb give this fable, written many years ago by Miss 
Taylor, for the encouragement of oar young friends, some 
of whom are often cast down when thinking of the great 
importance of the Missionary work, and how little they 
are able to do at a time to help it. 

Air old clock, that had stood for fifty years in a farmer's 
kitcben, without giving its owner any cause of complaint, 
early one summer's morning, before the family was stir- 
ring, suddenly stopped. 

Upon this, the dial-plate (if we may credit the fable) 
changed countenance with alarm i the hands made an 
ineffectual effort to continue their course; the wheels 
remained motionless with surprise; the weights hun^ 
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speechless : each memher felt disposed to lay the blame 
on the others. 

At length the dial instituted a formal inquiry as to the 
cause of the stagnation; when hands, wheels, weights^ 
with one voice, protested their innocence. But now a 
faint tick was heard below, from the pendulum, who thus 
spoke : — " I confess myself to be the sole cause of the 
present stoppage ; and am willing, for the general satis- 
faction, to assign my reasons." 

Upon hearing this, the old clock became so enraged, 
that it was on the point of striking. 

" Lazy wire 1 " exclaimed the dial-plate, holding up its 
hand. 

" Very good," replied the pendulum ; " it is vastly easy 
for you. Mistress Dial, who have always, as every body 
knows, set yourself up above me, — it is vastly easy for 
you, I say, to accuse other people of laziness ; you, who 
have had nothing to do, all the days of your life, but to 
stare people in the face, and to amuse yourself with watch- 
ing all that goes on in the kitchen ! Think, I beseech 
you, how you would like to be shut up for life in this dark 
closet, and wag backwards and forwards, year after year, 
as? do." 

'' As to that," said the dial, " is there not a window in 
your house on purpose for you to look through ? " 

" For all that," resumed the pendulum, '* it is very dark 
here ; and although there is a window, I dare not stop, 
even for an instant, to look out. Besides, I am really 
weary of my way of life ; and, if you please, I will tell you 
how I took this disgust at my employment. This morn- 
ing I happened to be calculating how many times I should 
have to tick in the course only of the next twenty-four 
hours. Perhaps some of you, above there, can give me 
the exact sum." 

The minute-hand, being quick at figures, instantly re- 
plied, *' Eighty-six thousand four hundred times." 

*' Exactly so," replied the pendulum. *' Well, I appeal 
to you all, if the thought of this was not enough to fatigue 
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one ? And when I began to multiply the strokes of one 
day by those of months and years, really it is no wonder 
if I felt discouraged at the prospect. So, after a great 
deal of reasoning and hesitation, thinks I to myself, — 
• 1 11 stop.' " 

The dial could scarcely keep its countenance during this 
harangue ; but, resuming its gravity, thus replied : — 
" Dear Mr. Pendulum, I am really astonished that such a 
useful, industrious person as yourself should have been 
overcome by this sudden suggestion. It is true, you have 
done a great deal of work in your time. So we have all, 
and are likely to do ; and although this may fatigue us to 
think of, the question is, whether it will fatigue us to do. 
Would you now do me the favour to give about half-a* 
dozen strokes, to illustrate my argument ? " 

The pendulum complied, and ticked six times at its 
usual pace. 

"Now," resumed the dial, "may I be allowed to 
inquire, if that exertion was at all fatiguing or disagree- 
able to you ? " 

"Not in the least," replied the pendulum; "it is not 
of six strokes that I complain, nor of sixty, but of mil- 
lions." 

"Very good," replied the dial; "but recollect, that 
although you may think of a million strokes in an instant, 
you are required to execute but one ; and that, however 
often you may hereafter have to swing, a moment will 
always be given you to swing in." 

" That consideration staggers me, I confess," said the 
pendulum. 

" Then I hope," resumed the dial-plate, " we shall all 
immediately return to our duty ; for the maid will lie in 
bed till noon, if we stand idling thus." 

Upon this, the weights, who had never been accused of 
light conduct, used all their inflaence in urging him to 
proceed ; when, as with one consent, the wheels began to 
turn, the hands began to move, the pendulum began to 
wag, and, to its credit, ticked as loud as ever : while, a 
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beam of the rising tan, that streamed through a hole in 
the kitchen-shutter, shining full upon the dial*plate, it 
brightened up as if nothing had been the matter. 

When the farmer came down to breakfast that morning, 
upon looking at the clock, he declared that his watch bad 
gained half an hour in the night. 

MORAL. 

It is said, by a celebrated modem writer, " Take care 
of minutes, and the hours will take care of themselves." 
This is an admirable hint ; and might be very reasonably 
recollected when we begin to be " weary in well doing," 
from the thought of having a great deal to do. 

It is not thus with those who, " by patient continuance 
in well doing, seek for glory, honour, and immortality." 
Day by day, minute by minute, they execute the ap- 
pointed task to which the requisite measure of time and 
strength is proportioned ; and thus, having worked while 
it was called day, they at length rest from their labours, 
and '* their works follow them." 

Let us, then, " whatever our hands find to do, do it 
with all our might," recollecting that now is the proper 
and " accepted time." 

MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

The dying Hindoo is sometimes carried to the banks of the 
Ganges, then choked with mud, and thrown into the heart of the 
river. 

There are about two thousand two hundred and eighty-three 
Heathens dying every hour, and thirty-eight every minute. 

OONTBNTS. 
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The coral-reeft do not rise above the waters ; so that they are not 
seen till the ship is dose to them, or perhaps tUl she strikes on 
one. Many a time were the Missionaries on board the <^ John 
Wesley" alarmed with the cry, from the mast-head, '^ Keep her 
aways we tme almost on « rack.** For eighty mfles togeAer, 
they have sailed through a passage full of reefs, shoals, and 
sunken rocks on every side; while screams were continually 
heard, from the mast-head, of '^ Keep her away I Steady ! A 
rock right ahead ! Rocks and shoals on both sides ! *' 

One time they were sailing in "dw osual way, among reefs, &c. : 
Varani and the Second Mate were on the fore-topsail, looking out 
for danger ; and soon enough they ibund it. At ten o*clock in 
the forenoon a cry was heard from the tops, " Keep her away ! 
A rock right ahead ! *' This was instantly attended to by Gap- 
tain Buck, who had the belm ; but it was too late. In an 
instant on they went, " bump, bump, bump,*' on a small coral 
rock, having deep water all around, and with an ebb tide. The 
vessel hong by the middle, about one-third resting on the rock. 
The ballast was thrown overboard ; but as the tide fell, the ves- 
sel heeled over, and her bilge struck hard at times upon the rock. 
All on board were exceedingly terrified. There was, however, no 
help, but in putting their hands to the ballast, and praying to the 
Lord for assistance. As the people were in the hold, they coaUL 
see die stones heaving, as tlioagh samething were fordng its way 
up through. So mnch did Aey heave, that at times they were 
rattled one against another. 

While things were in this posture, two canoes bore down upon 
them, the men being perfectly naked, and savage in their looks. 
They were ordered not to board, as the vessel was at present 
tamltu ('^ sacred**) : they went off* at first, but seon returned with 
an aspect of increased hostility. They were allowed to come very 
near: then fire-arms were shown to them. At seeing the fire- 
arms, the glare of their eyes was terrible, as they made all haste 
to push off before the wind. They did not go near again. Ne 
doubt they intended their dcstraeiien ; but God put the fear of 
arms upon them. 

Meantime, there they lay upon the point of a smaH sharp rock, 
•omtlch heeled over as not to be able to stand on the deck with- 
•Ottt holding on. From ten in the morning till seven in the even- 
ing were very anxious hours, during which period many prayers 
were offered up. 
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As the 811% had been considerably lightened daring the day, 
the flowag tide^ at seren in the evening, floated her off under 
sail, *^ hum^ bomp, bamp," until she was in deep water. When 
horn the diidb die rack ^peaied astern, aU hands and eyes were 
lifted up In amansment and thankfalneas to God for such a deli- 
veraneew 

In the nldst «f all these dangers, Mr. Lawry had great conso- 
lation in thinking diat the people of God in England were praying 
for tbena.. He says s— . 

"Wm mm hero in the open ocean, without much intercourse 
with men ; t» the continuous soUtude must be added dangers of 
various kitods; but the Master is here, saying, ' I am with you.* 
The pET^pen from tiie Mission-House, from the Missionary 
prayer-maetmgitj and from many a pulpit and family altar, enter 
into ESs eass; and He answers them by blessing us. From this 
reflectioa I derived nn small amount of joy when our fine new 
vessel waa bumping upon the rocks for nine successive hours. 
' The ptiffiU of God,' said I, ' are praying for us, and our great 
High Priesi ever livetii to make intercession for us.* Such 
tbougfata helped us, alao^ to pray, as they reminded us that we 
were not flii g atleu , even tha*, upon a solitary rock in the 
ocean.** 

Now, my yo«Bg fricads, what encouragement is this for you to 
pray for Kssieaaiies ! Though you may feel yourselves weak, 
inexperienced, and abia to do but little, yet you can offer up daily 
frrvent ^ayer ftnr diose good men, who in foreign lands are so 
often exposed to danger. And will not God listen to your believ- 
ing prayers, and answer them ? Surely he will. He will either 
preserve the Missionaries from harm, — or, if they are in peril, he 
will support and oamfbii them, as he did Mr. Lawry, with the 
thought that English ehiktiana are praying for them, and that 
many, maay of our young people at home are daily pleading 
at a thvone of grace in their behalf. Let us all, then, be 
stirred np afresh to pray for the Missionaries in the East, West, 
North, and Sontt. 

May Ctod Ubsk them, and protect and prosper them ; and cause 
the light of his cootntenance to rest upon them ! 
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WESlrEYAN MISSION-HOUSE AT KAWHIA, 

NEW-ZEALAND. 

Mb.. Airous, in his very interesting book aboat New- 
Zealand, has given an aecotuit of a yitit which he paid to the 
Mission-House at Eawhia. He aayi^ << The Miaiion^House is 
prettily situated on a point of land jutting into the harboui ; a 
glasij sheet of water extends in front of the house, and beyond 
it rises the bold and rugged outline of the mountain of Pe« 
ronquia . 

" To the left of the house is a steep clilf, ivhere the goats be- 
longing to the Mission Station generally browse ; and from this 
eleration a fine commanding view may be obtained of Kawhia 
barbonr, with the ocean breakhrg with foam beyond. The 
ehapei standi on an elevated terrace behind the house. The 
morning service, which we attended, wse conducted both in the 
Maori (or New-Zeahind) and Engltsh languages ; about fifteen 
Eaiopeans, indadiifg the Mksionary'a flimily, were ptesent ; and 
the number of natives congxegated together could not be less 
Aan two hundred. They all sat gienped aibout on iia floor in 
their cnstomary attitudes ; ami; nothing coold cMceed tbcis aft(en<« 
tion and deeoroua behaviour. 

'^ in the afternoon the chapel presented a lively and interesting 
scene ;, the children were gathering for school, and it was a stxik-* 
ing sight to observe the old Chief Kiwi, who had arrived in state 
on the previous day, now sitting quietly in the midst of them, 
teaching the little ones to read ! 

^ The bright and sunny faces of the papils showed the inter- 
est they took in their learning ; and this delight was eqiiaTIy^ 
manifested in the countenance of the deeply-tattooed warrior." 



MONKEYS AND MONKEY- WORSHIP IN INDIA. 

So you want soinethisg additional, my dear youn^i^ 

friends,. abaut monkeys; and though my eommuBtaatkMa« 

must be brief, yet I do not consider myself to have &nished 

tke subject until I have called your attention to aaotlur 

£aet in connexion with the history of these animals i (from 

which you have derived some amusement ;) and I am au^" 

1. 3 
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Wlien thej had churned, with all their mighc, lor a liev deji, 
the seipent, being distreeeed, ▼omited poiion, whidb cvne fttth 
like fire, to bom them to uhes. Indni and the othcn voe 
frightened, and called oat to Siva, another god, to come and nve 
them. Siva appeared to them; and, swallowing the poiaHi, 
remored their distress. They then again churned the ocean widi 
pleasure. After a time, appeared a white elephant, a white bone, 
a divine cow, and, last of all, the nectar, or water of immortality. 
Vishnu was gating to distribute the nectar among them; but, 
before he began, he thought, " These OMuroi or demons are natoraDy 
strong and wicked, and do a great deal of harm in the world ; if they 
eat the nectar, they will become immortal, and distress the wodd 
still more: some stratagem must be employed to prevent their 
taking it.*' Thinking thus, he made a very beautiful damsd, 
who was to hand round the nectar ; and he supposed the lurMrsf 
would be so much engaged with looking at her, tiiat they would 
forget to take the nectar. 

Accordingly, when all was ready, he said, <'0 gods and 
demons, some one must divide this nectar among you : I order 
this damsel to do it. You may all eat*' He then directed the 
damsel to divide it, giving into her hand a vessel and a spoon. 
As he had suspected, the demons were so occupied with looking 
at the damsel, that they sat quite still, and forgot to take the 
nectar. Two of them, however, saw the cheat, and said, ** Shall 
the gods only take the nectar ? Does not that which is obtained 
by the labour of all belong to all ? We must go to the feast 
under the disguise of gods, lest we lose the nectar." They went, 
and sat at a certain place at the feast, under the disguise of gods. 

The damsel gave the nectar to them as well as the gods ; 
but they ate it improperly. The sun and moon, who sat by, 
observed this; and saw that, though gods in appearance, they 
were demons in conduct, and gave signs of it with altered 
aspect Then the damsel split their heads with the spoon in her 
hand, and gave the nectar to the gods, who worshipped, and ate 
with mutual congratulation. The two demons who in disguise 
had attempted to eat the nectar, considering that their mishap was 
owing to the sun and moon, perfonned penance, and obtained 
power from the god to take them at certain seasons into their 
mouths, and spit them out again. This is now called in the 
world, the eclipse of the sun and moon. 
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instead of laughing, you will be rather disposed to cry, 
when I tell you, that monkeys are actually worshipped in 
some parts of the East: yes, you may look, and look 
again; but you have read and understood what I have 
written with perfect accuracy, — there is a monkey-deity, 
and there are monkey- worshippers, in India. 

It would be a long story, and a tedious one, were I to 
tell you what I think about the origin of monkey-worship ; 
but Tara, the wonderful Ape, was the most renowned of 
all the tribe ; and you will not be surprised at his celebrity 
when I inform you, he is believed to be the son of one of 
the gods ! Then there was another gentleman of this race, 
whose name was Nala, famed for energy and valour; 
and, if you can believe it, he also had a deity for his 
father, which, of course, would make him very respect- 
able. But there was that terrible fellow, Anuman, who 
descended, if I mistake not, from the Hindoo god, Varuna, 
who was more swift, as some people say, than the light- 
ning's flash, more frightful in his shout than the most 
tremendous thunder : in size he made himself equal to an 
elephant, and sometimes to a mountain, though I should 
think not quite so large as the Lotofaxi or the Alps. Well, 
but this gigantic fellow and his millions of companions 
and brothers were most valiant in battle, and they went 
with the god Rama to Ceylon, to fight and overcome that 
monstrous wretch, Ravanan, who was every thing that was 
bad. And will you not look with wonder when you hear 
that these monkeys thought nothing about taking up a 
huge mountain in one of their hands, and throwing it as a 
lad would a snowball at home ? others plucked up large 
trees, and used them for the same purpose as a Master does 
a switch over a school-boy's back ; and some of these fel- 
lows were so very active, they thought nothing of spring- 
ing into the clouds, and seizing them for garments, or 
swift chariots, to glide over the earth whilst they chased 
their foes. Yes, my young friends, this Anuman, alieis 
Jaco, if you please, is now placed amongst the gods of the 
' ^s, and temples are erected to his glory, where his 
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image is daily wonhipped, and many choose him as their 
guardian deity, thinking, no doubt, that from his supposed 
power and activity, he is well able to protect them from 
evil ; but you, I am sure, would sooner have your good 
father and mother for guardian deities than such creatures 
as these ; and yet, though you must and will honour them, 
you are to worship God only through Jesus Christ bis Son. 
From what I have now communicated, you will not be 
astonished to hear, that all those who belong to the pug 
family are treated with much respect, and are in greater 
esteeoi with many than even human beings ; and when 
they steal or do other naughty things, they are treated 
with far greater lenity ; for, in general, except a per8on 
was in a great rsge through what he had lost, he would 
never think of lifting up his hand against one who has 
come from the gods, and, for any thing he knows, may 
contain one of the souls of his departed ancestors. J> 
however, once saw a man do his best to inflict an injury 
on some of these sacred creatures ; and certainly he had 
cause for annoyance, as he had lost profit and enjoyment 
by their tricks. He had the evening before cut some of 
the top branches of palmira-trees, and tied earthen vessels 
to the end he had cut, from which would exude a liquor 
daring the night called " toddy," and this is made intoxi- 
catiog by potting a little quick lime in the pot. The 
monkeys, not like some young people who are very diffi- 
cult to get out of their beds in the morning, are very early 
risers ; and the family I refer to had been aroused rather 
earlier than usual, and were trying the use of their legs by 
leaping from one tree to another, when, lo and behold, the 
toddy-pots met their rejoicing eyes. This was too good a 
chance to be lost, and they set to, with teeth and hands, to 
break the strings, and, having succeeded, they raised the 
vessels to their mouths, and did not leave off drinking 
until they could not drink any more ; after which they 
dashed the chattees to the ground, which were smashed 
into scores of pieces. I was up very early to get a little 
cool morning air, and, hearing a loud chattering, and a)< 
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a bnmaB voice raised ia no gentle tones, I went to tba 
pUee;, and there I saw the rogues so drunk they could 
scarcely hold on by the branches : they showed their teeth, 
and grinned, and atared with their eyes, and talked and 
scolded in their way with much less distinctness thsm 
usual ; and the poor man below, to whom the toddy-pota 
belonged^ was swearing and throwing atones with all his 
mights but all in vain ; for, drunk as they wcec, they took 
good care he did noC hit them ; and as fo« abus^ they 
returned it with interest ; and he was obliged to leave the 
place, with the satisfaction only of thinkings and saying to 
himself, how he would have striped thnr jackets if he had 
been able. In general, however, a Hindoo would not hurt a 
monkey; and he would as soon kill his child as one of these. 
Thousands upon thousands of these sacred animals, the 
near relatiena of the god Anuman, their groat leader,, are 
daily fed hf the Brahmins in or neaor the temples of India : 
and I have seen the creatures, after they Imve been well 
gorged, sitting or stretched at full l^igth on the roof or the 
towers, saying to me as I passed, '' Like god, hke pe(^e,*' 
and seemingly defying all our efforts to de^roy this sya- 
tern ei folly and crime. I, however, be^ve my Bible, aaad 
have no doubt that the jealous God will come downs, and 
will give these Heathen, yes, these Heathen, to Jeans Cor 
an inheritance, and the uttermost parts of the eardi for a 
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JUVENILE CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE MISSIONSw 

Again our young friends have made us glad. The Juvenile 
Christmas and New- Year's Offering for the Wesleyan Missions 
for 1948, given and collected by the children and yonng- people of 
the Wesleyan-Methodist congregations, ameonts to more' than 
Foca Thousand Founds. This noble eoBtribatton will re|«iee 
the hearts of the Missionaries every where, will gready help ^e 
Missiooe and schools amoag^ the Heathen, and^ we dembt not, ia 
highly acceptable to Him who has commanded that his Gospel 
dwttld be preached throngbout the world. 
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HYMN. 

Once upon a Saviour*! ear 
Glad hosannahs sweetly fell ; 

Children's voices^ soft and clear. 
Mingled in that music's swell. 

But the Saviour sojourn'd then 
In this world of sin and woe ; 

Now a bright and glorious train 
Round his heavenly footstool bow* 

Listen to their lofty song. 

As in melody it floats ; 
Listen ! 'mid that ransomed throng. 

Childhood blends its feeble notes. 

If then when he sojourn'd here. 
And if now he reigns above, 

*' Little ones " are welcomed near. 
By a Saviour's tender love ; 

Then may children young as we 
Still their lowly praises bring : 

Saviour, we would come to thee ; 
Teach us in our hearts to sing. 

And to many a distant strand 
Let the tuneful notes resound. 

Blessing every heathen land 
With the Gospel's joyful sound. 

Then, though death our voice may still. 
When we sing on earth no more. 

We shall swell the notes which peal 
Soft and full o'er Canaan's shore. 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THX KXT. mi^hlAU HOI8SKB. 

WESTERN AFBICA AS A COUNTRY — ^IT8 R1VSB8, CLIMATE, 

BOIL, ftc. 



{Continued from page 40.) 



Before I proceed with my record of incidents of Mis- 
sionary labours and travels, I must detain my young^ 
readers for a sliort time by a fev obsenrations on the 
country in which I was called to sojourn, and the charac- 
ter of the people among whom I had to live and labour. 

Western Africa is a term generally applied to that part 
of the great continent which embraces the regions of the 
Senegal, Gambia, Sierra-Leone, Gold- Coast, Guinea, Fer- 
nando Po, &c. ; and is used to distinguish these vast 
regions from the colonies and settlements of South Africa 
connected with Cape of Good Hope on the one hand, and 
the districts of North Africa on the shore of the Mediter* 
ranean on the other. If you will consult the map of 
Africa, you will find the mouth of the River Gambia in lati- 
tude 13° 30^ north, and longitude 15° west. 

Western Africa is not only destitute of railroads, those 
wonderful inventions of modern times, but also of common 
carriage-roads ; for no kind of wheel- vehicles are used by 
the natives. The best roads are mere foot-paths through 
the forests, on which the people walk one after another, 
each carrying in his hand a gun or a cutlass, to defend 
himself against serpents and beasts of prey. In some of 
the more open districts^ horses are used for the saddle ^ 
but they are not generally employed as beasts of burden, 
or for long journeys. The rivers of this part of Africa may 
be considered as the grand high-ways to the interior, and 
they are, to a considerable extent, used as such. 

The native tribes, inhabiting the banks of the principal 
streams and creeks, employ canoes of various kinds to 
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transport themselves and tWir merdMiadise to distant 
places; and it is almost as common to meet boats and 
canoes on tbe mers, as yon sail along, as it is to meet gigs 
and carriages on the common roads in England. Some of 
those canoes nsed by the natives on their mighty rhrers 
and creeks, are large and handsome ; for thosgh the body 
of atte vessel is made ont of the trank of a single tree^ they 
freqoently measure seventy feet long, and seven feet 
^de ; so that^ in travdHng, I have sometimes spread my 
mattress across the centre of the canoe and dept very 
comfortably. A canoe of the largest dass will sometimes 
be manned by tiventy-lonr Negroes, who sit twcdve on each 
side on the edge of the vessel, and propel it forward at a 
rs^Hd rafte^ with short paddles, which they pky with great 
dexterity, beating time to a tune which they generally sing 
with great spirit, to some song made on the occasion. Thus 
the scene is rendered quite lively and interestiag, when 
several «f these native craft are in company. 

The Gambia may be fairly classed among the largest and 
the finest rivers in Africa, and may justly stand next in 
rank to the famous Niger and the Nile. It is about twelve 
miles wide at its mouth ; but <m proceeding upwards from 
the sea, we soon find its width contracted to about three 
miles. Thus it continues varying from one to three miles 
in width, through a great part of its serpentine course. It 
is navigable for vessels of fifty or sixty tons' burden for up* 
wards of five hundred miles ; and I have myself sailed up 
the Gambia nearly three hundred miles m a brigantine of 
about one hundred and fifty tons' burden, which had just 
come out from England. In the dry season the influence 
of tide is felt to a distance of two hundred miles from the 
sea, and the larger vessels of the European merchants avail 
themselves of this advantage in navigating the stream. 

Throughout the entire length of the River Gambia, nu- 
merotis beautifal islands are found, of various descrip- 
tions and sizes. On two of these the English have formed 
settlements, for the purpose of trade and commerce with 
the Natives. 
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St. Mart's Island is only about twelve miles froir» 
the mouth of the river^ and is separated from the main- 
land, on the southern bank, only by the Oisteo-creek^ 
which is not more than two hundred yards wide. The island 
is only about three miles long, and one broad ; and from 
the sandy nature of the soil, it would appear to have been 
originally a mere sand-bank, thrown up by the action of 
the water. The Kn^^lish settlement was first formed on this 
island in the year 1818. The town of Bathurst is situ- 
ated on that side of the island which faces the main branch 
of the river, and has a beautiful appearance from the ship, 
pinff in the harbour. The Government-House, Barracks, 
Hospital, Wesleyan Mission- House, and the principal 
merchants' residences, are good stone buildings. The 
houses in Water-street are generally two or three sto- 
ries high, built with verandahs in the front, which stand 
upon pillars, and thus afford a comfortable shade from the 
piercing rays of the sun in the middle of the day. The 
rooms on the ground-floor are generally used as stores or 
shops, while the merchants reside above. The dwellings 
in the back streets are chiefly native huts, formed of bam- 
boo-cane wattled work ; most of them are built of a cir- 
cular form, and thatched with grass, resembling in shape 
and appearance the common round hay-stack, as frequently 
seen in England. A few, however, though formed of the 
same kind of mateiials, are built square, and, when plastered 
with lime and white-washed, look very neat. 

{To he continued.) 



CONTENTS. 

Page. 

Adelidde 49 

Pray for tho Missionaries 49 

Wesleyan Mission-House at Kaw- 

hia, New-Zealand 53 

Monlieys and Monkey-Worship in 

India 53 



Page. 
Juvenile Contributions to the Mis- 
sions , 56 

Hymn 57 

Missionary Incidents for Juvenile 
Readers 58 



LOStHtN : PKIMTKO BY JAMB8 NICHOLS, HOXTOH-BQUARS* 



a AttsnuLU. 



THB 

WBSLBYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

JUNE, 1849. 



A NATIVE WOMAN OF SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 

The woman whose picture you see in the frontispiece, is a 
native of South Australia. 

The true colour of the skin of these people is so disguised hy 
dirt, ochre, and day, as to he hardly discernible. 

Besides their want of cleanliness, there is a smell about them 
which is offensive, and of^en rendered worse by the use of shark 
and whale oil, with which they anoint their bodies. 

The men walk along with a proud and majestic air. Behind 
them come the despised and degraded women, crouching like 
slaves, and bearing heavy burdens on their backs, with their little 
ones astride on their shoulders. They are the drudges in all 
heavy work ; and, after their lords have finished the repast which 
the women have prepared for them, these despised creatures con- 
tentedly sit at a distance, and gather up the bones and fragments, 
which the men throw to them across their shoulders, just as we 
should throw meat to a dog. 

Some of the women make round mats of grass or reeds, which 
they fasten upon their backs, tying them in front, so that they 
almost resemble the shell of a tortoise. In the loose portion of 
these circular coverings the mothers carry their children astride 
round the shoulders. The sharp eyes of the little creatures just 
peep over the edge of the basket ; and, if alarmed, they suddenly 
pop down, and nestle beneath its shelter. 

Their habitations are extremely rude and simple. In tae sum- 
mer time, a few green bushes broken off from a neighbouring tree, 
and stuck in the ground, is their only shelter from the wind. At 
other times they make huts of the branches of trees, open on one 
side, and about four feet high, somewhat resembling a bee-hive. 
They bestow but little labour on these frail ha'bitations, which, 
VOL. VI. o 
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when deserted, are soon scattered abroad by the winds of heaven. 
In the open forest country, the women frequently make little 
retreats of bark and decayed wood, building them amongst the 
roots of fallen trees, and in retired places, where they may remain 
unobaemed 4«iiii|p the abaence ef the raciL 

They appear to have no religious obseryances whatever. They 
acknowledge no Supreme Being, worship no idols, and believe 
only in the existence of a spirit, whom they consider as the author 
of ill, and regard with superstitious dread. 

The sun and moon are believed by them to have once inhabited 
the earth. They say that the moon is the man, and the sun his 
wife. Several of the planets are dogs belonging to the moon ; the 
constellations are groups of children ; and the meteoric lights are 
supposed to be orphans. 

These poor people live mostly on roots, that the women dig out 
of the ground with a stout pointed stick, about five ftet long. A 
muscle is also constantly sought after, and is eaten with the^ bul- 
rush root The women dive for tjie muscles in the deep water of 
the river Murray, with a net round their necks, which they brin^ 
up full, after remaining under the water for three or four minutes. 
On Lake Alexandrina the women go out upon rafts^ constructed 
of layers of reeds, to the beds where these muscles abound. Eight 
or ten females will occupy one raf^ and, propelling it with a pole 
about twenty feet long over the bosom of the lake, will venture 
several miles from the shore. On this raft they will sit and cook 
their food, over a fire placed upon the wet seaweed and sand. 
Every now and then they dive off in search of the shells, and 
come up with their net-bags loaded with muscles. For eight 
months in the year they gather cray-fish, which they catch with 
their toes, and immediately crush the claws, to prevent being' 
bitten ; they then roast them in the embers of their charcoal fires. 

They are generally kind to their children, and never beat 
them. If they are displeased, they take them up, and throw them 
to a distance. 

These are the people the Missionaries would raise from their 
low estate, by teaching them the truths of the Gospel. Christ 
died for the poor Australian, as well as the dvilized European ; 
and we trust that many of them may listen to the good news of 
salvation, and be saved. 
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CHINESE SCHOLARS AT SINGAPORE. 

Haw of our readen will Mmember tome JjtUjtn wliich have 
appealed itam time to time in the ^* JwreaiXe Oifferiog«*' written 
by Miaa Oxant, about her achool in SiDgapore, and her Chineae 
icfaolan Cfaanio and flaoia. The loUawing Letter laielj ]Mib- 
]iahed, ooDtaina much iatereitiiig infonnatioB about her achoUrt, 
aad wifl, I am iurc^ be read with pkamie. 

SinffapQtVf September^ 1848. 
According to mj promise of last month, I sit down to invite 
yon and the ladies of the Society, to hear some of Uie details of 
my sehool ; and I think I take np my pen with a more cheerful 
heart than whm I addressed yon on a similar subject some six 
months ago ; not that I fee] in the least either self-satisfied or 
achool*satisfied ; but still that spirit of indifference or lifdessness 
has passed off which seemed to have paralysed all my children, Ajy 
sod, I fear, infected their Teacher. Like all true mothers, those 
children who have given me most anxiety are my favourites; and, 
as they are well known to yon, I shall allude to them individually 

at length. C , then, holds the first place in my heart ; and a 

fcxy anxious month this has been to me in regard to her. Soon 
after dispatching my last few lines to you she spent a day here, 
aod tald me Ae was beset with offers of marriage, and one most 
advantageous, as regards this world. She said ^e knew her 
mother was busy holding ceaferences on the subject with different 
parties^ and that she could do nothing. She owned to me she felt 
doubt&d and dispirited ^ <<Did God refuse to hear prayer, or had 
He forgotten her ? " In short, I saw her mother^s mild and aSec^ 
tionate wards of persuasion had had a much mere dangerous 
influence over C , than any reproaches or taants had evtr 
had; and I trembled for my loved young pupiL She hitherto 
has been used to hear only words of comfbrt and cons<dation and 
ercooragement from me ; but there was-no longer any propriety in 
addressing her thus^ and, though with great inward pain to 
myself, I placed before her her sin of faithlessness, whicfa, if con- 
tinued in, would doubtless lead to t^psstasy. She seemed much 
distressed to £nd me ao much grieved;; but this mm not the point 
to which I wished to bring her, and diis I plainly t«ld her. She 
left me, udiappy lierself, and having aaid nothing to remove r- 
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own anxieties concerning her. In a few days, however, she sent 
me a few lines, written in quite a different spirit ; and surely 
the Saviour, who prayed for Peter, that ''his futh might not 
fail,'* at the time when Satan desired to ''have him that he might 
sift him as wheat,** had interceded also for C ; and, consider- 
ing that the girl is now twenty-one, and attractive in every way, 
I can and do entirely attribute it to the interference of Providence 
alone, that one of these many proposed matches has not been car- 
ried on. Yesterday I was with C , and she then spoke to me 

again like herself, full of entire confidence, that as she had placed 
herself in God*s hands and all her concerns, He would yet 
ahow her a way of escape ; and I am in great hopes that a young 
man, formerly a pupil in one of the Mission-schools, and of great 
respectability, is coming forward to prove the "Isaac" for my 
" Rebekah ; " and, if it be so, I shall weep for joy. There is no 
certainty yet ; but, as soon as I know more, I shall communicate 

any intelligence I may have to give you. H has no trouble, 

and goes on her quiet way hopefully and joyfully. 

My second in interest is A ; and having heard she had 

been seen coming out of the Roman Catholic chapel, with a white 
veil over her head, I thought I could not be off to the jungle too 
-soon to inquire what was going on. I felt convinced, from the 
way in which she met me, that all was right, and I found that she 
had only been following a deceased relative of her hu8band*s to the 
grave ; and the body having been taken to the church, she had 
followed, with other women, but had not even entered the build- 
ing, but stood under the portico. The veil was borrowed for her 
by her husband, as he thought her too young a wife to walk so 
far, exposed to public gaze. I had three other of my elder girls 
-with me, and we had a nice little time for reading and prayer 
together ; and my heart was greatly comforted at finding A 

as little of a Roman Catholic as myself. A goes to her own 

room daily, and there conducts her own worship in secret. I can- 
not tell you how greatly lightened in spirit I felt as I came home 
that afternoon; for I have felt more responsibility about A 
than about any of my pupils ; she having been cast more entirely 
^n myself. 

C n *s mother saw that she was so unhappy at home, that 
•she said she had no objection to her coming and staying with me, 
though she would not enter into any agreement as to how long she 
ivas to remain. For the last month, or month and a half, C n 
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has been htuSL with me, her team all gone,' and she as blithe and 
meny as a lark ; while it ia a comfort to me to see her staid and 
excdlenC conduct, lewfing on the younger ones to all that is right. 

I cannot but the more notice this in regard to C n, as, only a 

year and a half or ao ago, I esye&ed that^irl from the school for 
a month for her shameftd langnage and impudent conduct ; but 
neyer was paaisbmeBt mose blessed to a child ; and from her 
return after that month I date the change in her conduct. 

I have another my nice girl, L ; I do not know if I 

have named her hefive ; but she is one of your blameless giils. 
Since she has fived with me I have never had occasion to find 
fault with her. She is the oi^^Mm whose property had been 
swindled away by her gnardians, and which I was truly thankful 
to be the means ef 0Btdng, in soasr measure, restored to herself, 
her brothers, ani aIbIbes. . The fianBy have &lt grateful in conse- 
qaence ; and &oagh L has osaufdeted her term of three years 

with me, her family consent to her remaiiring one more, to my 
gfeat joy and delight ; as I feel ^e a hear robbed of her whelps, 
when I see my nice elder -giils earned off jnst as they are turning 
out all that I could wish. 

The number with me at present is twenty-four ; and as to sup- 
plies, thanks to the kind and oodfianed exertions of my friends at 
the working parties, I an allhnul aaasBlf* As to my own health 
and strength, I have cwny dnqg to be thankful for ; though I 
ofien exert myself whea I ML a ilisiiaBiriaii to lassitude and weari- 
ness creeping over me: aa die whsfe, my conscience bears me 
a'itneBS that I am not Imj-, even in llhe midst of this most lazy 
land. 

Singapore, October 7thy 1848. 

Mt ipoor j^entle C is much harassed about these matri- 

moniid anrai^faBeats. Her pallid cheek and sad countenance, as I 
went lute see her last Wednesday, told me a tale of no little mental 
strvgyfU. Her mother says she shall be married now in two 
mcntha more ; and she is constantly engaged in embroidering the 
various pieces of dress worn by the bride and bridegroom at their 
marriage. C puts me in mind of the lamb being adorned 

for the aacrifice ; and, certainly, God does seem to be alloying her 
to be Tcry strongly tried. 

Perimps, as in the case of Isaac, God will permit all the arrange- 
ments to go on to the last ; but surely, as he sent his angel to stay 
the obedient and uplifted hand of Abraham, so will he rescue m^ 
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precions girl from so frightful a thing at that of either being united 
Co a Heathen, or of being tempted into assuming even the appear* 
ance of having returned to idolatry ! 

C is a continued burden on my heart. Again let the ftr- 

vent effectual prayer arise ! 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY TBB REV. WILLIAM M0I8TBR. 

WESTERN AFBICA AS A COUNTRY. ITS RIVERS, 

CLIMATE, SOIL, &C. 

{Continued from page 6O0 

Macarthy's Island, in the River Gambia, where the 
secoDd English settlement has been formed, is said to be 
nearly three hundred miles from the mouth of the river. It 
is ahout seven miles long, and a little more than one broad. 
There are two principal towns on the island, besides a 
large village. One pf the towns is occupied entirely by 
Native Mandtngoes; and the other, called Fort George, 
belongs to the English settlers. When I was there, the 
buildings were all of a very meagre description, beiogformed 
exclusively of wattled cane or mud ; but of late years a few 
good stone buildings have been built by the Government 
and by the merchants ; and the Wesleyan Missionaries 
have built a chapel, as you see in the engraving. 

As far as the eye can reach, extensive forest trees 
of the richest foliage may be seen waring in the breeze, 
interspersed with native towns, and occasional patches 
<}{ cleared meadow-land of the brightest green, at the 
tslose of the rainy season ; and then, on looking towards 
the sea, the beautiful Gambia is seen glittering in the sun, 
as it wends its way towards the mighty ocean. And when 
-sailing on the river itself, the view is frequently very pleas- 
ing. The margin of the water is for more than a hun« 
died miles lined with mangroves, a beautiful tree, with 
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ahining feavesof a deep green, not unlike the lanrel of Uu« 
country. 

The greatest drawback to our pleasure in contemplating 
Western Africa as a country, is the unkealthiness of the 
climate. For nine months in the year we have not a 
shower of rain, and during the remaining three months 
the rain descends in torrents, with scarcely any intermis- 
sion. The rivers now overflow their banks, the low land 
is covered with water for scores of miles. When the 
rains are over, the rivers retire into their usual chan- 
nels, and the surrounding country becomes one general 
swamp. The sun pours down upon the earth its fiercest 
rays, the water becomes stagnant, the vegetable and ani- 
mal matter in it is turned to putrefaction. The breeze 
passes over these desolate and extensive regions, and 
oarries with it the seeds of fever and death in every direc- 
tion. We have sometimes found the effluvia carried on the 
wings of the wind so strong, from the causes above men- 
tioned, that we have been obliged to close the windows and 
doors on one side of the house, in order to keep it out as 
much as possible^ 

The soil of Western Africa is generally rich and produc- 
tive ; and after the rains vegetation of every description 
springs up with a rapidity Almost incredible. The most 
common articles of produce, and those on which the Natives 
chiefly subsist, are corn of two or three kinds, and rice. They 
also c«dtivate y^ams extensively in some places ; but the low 
swampy lands on the banks of the Gambia are best adapted 
lor rioe. The ground is prepared by the women, before the 
river ^as fuUy retired into its usual channel at the close of 
the rains. The seed is literally " cast upon the waters {" and 
as evaporation takes place, it settles down into the mod, 
eprings up, «nd produces a plentiful harvest. The drier 
land is selected for the Indian and Guinea com, and is pio- 
duced with very little labour. When the ground has 
become weU aaoktened with the £rst showers of rain, the 
labourer passes along, grazing the soil with a hoe, at inter- 
vals of i^no or three feet, drops in the seed, covers it up 
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with bis foot, and the work is done. The Guinea com 
grows to the height of ten or twelve feet, and the proceas of 
reaping is more like that of felling small trees than that 
of reaping in this country. The yam is cultivated like 
potatoes in England, but when ripe is much larger, one 
root being frequently several pounds weight. They have, 
also, a sweet potatoe, unlike any root in this country, 
but very good when the taste for it is once acquired. 
Pumpkins, onions, and various kinds of beans, thrive well 
at the proper season of the year ; and the fruits peculiar to 
the country may he had in great abundance. Oranges, 
limes, bananas, papwas, sour-sops, pine-apples, and other 
fruits, are generally plentiful. For all these things the 
Missionary has to get a taste by degrees, and get on as 
well as he can, as he is deprived of most of the comforts to 
which he was accustomed in his native land. 

(To be continued.) 



TRIALS OF MISSIONARY LIFE. 

You will be sorry to hear that a sad accident has happened to 
Mrs. Woon, the kind^friend who wrote so interesting a letter to 
you in the January Number of this Magazine. She wafi passing 
from the kitchen, which is detached, into the house, when she fell, 
and broke her leg just above the ancle. The nearest Doctor lived 
seventy miles off; so Mr. Woon was obliged to bind up the broken 
bone himself as well as he could. It was a long time before the 
Doctor could see her, though he was sent for immediately ; for 
the roads or paths in that part of New-Zealand are bad, and the 
people have to travel on foot. Mr. Woon did all he could for his 
suffering wife, waited upon and watched her day and night. 
When the Doctor arrived, he said he was only just in time to 
prevent mortification taking place. After her broken limb had 
been properly attended to, she gradually got better; and when 
Mr. Woon wrote, he hoped she would soon be restored to health. 
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LINES ON THE DEATH OF THE REV. JOHN 

HUNT, 

THB DEVOTED MIB810NART OF FEBJEE. 

He left his natm iale, by £uth iaspired. 

By ardent cbaiity for dying man ; 
Hie inreait with wal unqnenchable wae fired. 

He long'd to pubHeh the redeeming plan. 



From Heaven the call came forth, a gracious sound, 
'^ Whom shall we send to distant, dark Feejee ? *' 

The church responded, " Whom ?" and look'd around ; 
He heard and said, " Lord, here am I, send me ! 
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With huming coals from off the altar- fire 
To touch his lips, forth flew the seraphim ; 

Baptized afresh, his soul with strong desire 
Yearn'd the glad news of mercy to proclaim. 

He went, conferring not with flesh and blood. 
Nor parents, kindred, friends, could him restrain ; 

" Break not ny heart/' he said, " I trust in God, 
Hie eati obey, immortal souk to gain." 



A messenger of peace, h« soon appear'd 
'Mid the Pacific, on Lakemba's shores. 

The standard of the Cross in Vewa reared. 
And scatter'd blessings in abundant stores* 

The cannibal Feejeean, fierce and wild, m 

Listen'd to sounds he never heard before. 

He wonder'd, wept ; and, humble as a child. 
Approached in prayer that God whom saints adore. 

A trophy of redeeming power and grace. 
He sits at Jesu's feet, in raiment clad ; 

Then hastes to publish to his hapless race. 
The tidings he has heard, — so new, so glad. 
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Tkose tidingv eirculate frois i«I« to lA; 

And churches faxr and fionnshing arise ; 
Angelic hosts above rejoice, awhile 

The songs of Feejee Christians pierce the skies. 



Bat — O the mjster^r of GodTs designs !— 
Amidst the gat^er'd fl«ck the Pastor falls ; 

To bin&MsLord the victory assigns. 
His coona is run, his* heavenly Master calls. 

Wecp^ O Fcqes ! and turn thy mppliant eye 
Ta Him who sent thee one so wise and good { 

He gives and takes away, on Him rely; 

Redeem'd to God thou art, by Jesn's blood. 

Who for the sainted dead will be baptized. 
And hasten forth the vacant place to fill ? 

The rescue of Feejee, by heaven devised. 

From Satan's grasp, must be accomplished still. 

O may the mantle of the noble Hunt 

Upon some youth of favoured Britain fall ; 

UndauiUed let thine heralda» Lord, confront 
The hosts of heli, triumphant over aiU 

Dart/ord. T. S. 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

Ik Britam there are about two millions of Sabbath icholars, 
with about one hundred thousand Teachers. O remember the 
poor Heathen ! 

There are sometimes two hundred and fifty thousand people at 
the yearly worship of Juggernaut^ an idol in India, multitudes of 
whom perish by the way. 

*' If I die in Africa/* said a Missionary to a student^ ^^ yoiK 
must come and write my epitaph. **^ " What shall I write ? " 
^' Liet a thousand Missionaries die before Africa be given up.** 



BALLINGABBY WESLEYAN SCHOOL-HOUSE, 
TIPPERARY, IRELAND. 



Ballinoakdy ia a amall village in a parisli of tbe saniB 
name. The village contains only about onebundred iuha- 
bilants, or perhaps one hundred and fifty. The ciiurcfa, 
as represented in the sketch, is about a quarter of a mile 
distant, haa long been built, with a vestrj, which was 
kindly lent to ua for a school before the present house was 
erected. Beyond, rises the foinouB Knockshagounon, or 
" tbe hill of the fairies," a very celebrated place, concern- 
ing which many legends are told. 

The school was begun in the veslry, or, as it ia called, 
the porch, of the church, in the year 1S40; and since (hen 
removed to the newly-built school-bouse. There are 
seventy-seven acholara ; forly-aix boys, thirty-one girls ; 
half of whom read in the sacred Scriptures. 
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HINDOO DEVOTEE. 

Tbis is the picture of a Hindoo devotee. In India (here are 
«oine men who try to recommend themseWet to the favour of their 
gods, or to make atonement for their tins, hy doing penance. 
Some will stand for years together without sitting or lying down ; 
others will stretch out an arm, and keep it fixed in one position, 
till the joint becomes so stiff they cannot bend it. This man, you 
6ee, raises himself on his hands, with his feet in the air; he most 
probably lies down at night, and keeps in this posture during the 
day. How debasing is superstition ! Man, who was created 
upright, in the image of his Maker, thus to degrade himself! 
How terrible is the yoke which Heathenism fastens upon her vic- 
tims ! Our blessed Saviour says, *' Gome unto me, all ye that 
labonr and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my 
yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and lowly in 
heart : and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is 
easy, and my burden is light.** Light, indeed, compared with 
the heavy burden with which idolatry presses down the souls and 
bodies of men! 

My dear young friends, will not the sight of this picture 
•Touse you to make fresh efforts to benefit these Heathen ? Can 
any thing be more deplorable than to see a man trying to save 
his soul by keeping his body in such a position ? Alas! he 
knows not that Christ is his Saviour. Methinks, if there were a 
Missionary near him to tell him the good news of salvation, how 
gladly would he kneel at the feet of Jesus, and, giving up all hope 
of saving himself, would beseech Him to grant him pardon, and 
iioliness, and heaven ! 

VOL. VI. H 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THE UBY. WILLIAM M0I8TSB. 

THE NATITX8 OF WB8TEBN AFBICA — THEIB HABITATIONS 

DBE88 FOOD— 8UPEB8TITION8, &C. 

The extensiTe tract of country where I was called to- 
labour as a Christian Missionary^ is inhabited by various 
tribes of the Negro race, and I have specimens of thirty 
different languages spoken by these people. But the 
principal tribes resident on the banks of the Gambia are 
the Mandingoes, the JoUoffs^ and the Foulahs. The 
Mandingoes are a fine tall^ warlike race of men. They 
are to be found chiefly on the southern side of the river, 
and far away into the interior in those districts through 
which the celebrated Mungo Park travelled on his way to 
the Niger. The JoUoffs are more effeminate and delicate 
in their personal appearance. They live principally in 
the country which lies between the Gambia and the 
Senegal, The Foulahs are a wandering pastoral tribe 
of people, without any certain dwelling-place. They make 
no claim to a right in the soil ; but live by the sufferance of 
the Mandingoes and JoUoffD, in whose countries they find 
pasturage for their cattle for the time being, removing 
from place to place as occasion requires. Being thus de- 
pendent, the Foulahs suffer much, at times. They have not 
only to pay a large tribute for the privilege of pasturing 
their cattle, but the King will sometimes come down upon 
them and take away nearly all they have. The Mandin- 
goes and Jolloffs are of jet-black complexion ; but the 
Foulahs are of a yellow or brown hue, and they have a tra- 
dition among themselves that they originally sprung from 
a white man who settled in the country. 

The British settlements on the coast of Africa are, to a 
considerable extent, peopled with liberated Africans, that 
is to say, by Negroes who have been first stolen away 
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from their country as slaves, and then taken from the 
slave-vessels captured by British men-of-war stationed 
along the coast for the suppression of the slave-trade. 
These people are of various tribes from the interior, and 
soon learn to speak broken English. They make good 
domestics, sailors, and mechanics. Some of them have 
been not only civilised, but savingly converted to the faith 
of the Qospel ; and have returned to their own country in 
the interior, carrying with them the knowledge of the 
truth, as well as the various arts of civilized life. 

But however numerous the native tribes of Western 
Africa, in a faithful description of one tribe we have a 
pretty accurate picture of the whole. As a people, they 
do not like work : not that I think them naturally more 
indolent than the natives of other tropical countries; 
but their wants are so few, and so easily supplied, 
that they do not put themselves out of the way with 
any thing. They never concern themselves about the 
future ; hence, when the season proves unfavourable, 
there is frequently scarcity, and sometimes famine. The 
labour that is absolutely necessary is generally performed 
by women and slaves, while the men idle away most of 
their time on the beniang, a platform of cane wattled 
work, generally situated at the entrance of the town, un- 
der a large shady tree, where they sit for hours together, 
talking over the news of the day.| 

The huts of the natives are generally built of cane wat- 
tled work, or mud. They are sometimes of a square form, 
but more frequently round. The door is generally very 
low, and I have frequently had to go down upon my hande 
and knees before I could enter. The door is the only 
opening for the admission of light, or the letting out of 
smoke when they light a fire. So that the inside of 
their dwellings is very dark and gloomy. Their furni- 
ture is very simple. A place raised from the ground 
with a few pieces of wood and spread with mats, serves 
them as a bed : a box, a wooden bench, a stool or two, a 
few calabashes and wooden bowls» with .a mortar iind p' 
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tie for beating their corn and rice, make ap the remainder 
of their household goods. 

When in fall dress, the men of the Mandingo and Jol- 
loff nations wcslt wide trowsers drawn tight round the 
knee, with the leg bare, and sandals on the feet. The 
upper part of the person is wrapped in an oblong pieeo 
of cloth called a pang, or sometimes in a loose robe like a 
wide shirt, and a cap or turban on the head, with abun- 
dance of greegrees, or charms, around their necks, arms,, 
or legs. The female dress consists chiefly of two pang% 
one thrown round the waist and tucked in on the left 
side, and the other thrown rather gracefully over the 
shoulders, with sandals on the feet, and a head-dress 
formed of handkerchiefs of various colours. They are 
not easily induced to adopt the European mode of 
dress. They say, " White ladies are too foolish : they 
first cut the cloth all into small pieces, and then take the 
trouble to sew it together again ; but we are more wise, 
we take it and wear it just as it is." All classes of natives 
are very fond of ornaments. The females of quality wear 
massive gold ear-rings, frequently supported by a string 
over the head. . They also wear large rings on their arms 
and ankles, of silver or gold, according to the circum- 
stances of the wearer, with a profusion of beads, not only 
on their necks, but round their waists. If they happen to 
run a few yards, the shaking of their beads and other 
ornaments may be heard for a considerable distance. 
Whilst many of the natives are thus decorated when in 
full dress, large numbers of adults, as well as children, of 
both sexes, may frequently be seen nearly naked.' 

Their food is as simple as their dwellings, furniture, and 
wearing apparel. They seldom make use of animal food, 
but live chiefly on corn and rice. The first thing that is 
heard in the morning, long before daylight, is the pound- 
ing of the corn for cuscus, which is a very nice dish when 
well prepared. The Negroes are fond of palm-wine, with 
which they frequently become intoxicated, as well as witb 
the **fire water" which they procure from white men. 
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The natives of Western Africa may be divided into 
two great classes, Mahometans and Pagans ; and though 
these may differ in some of their religious rites and cere- 
monies, they are alike ignorant, debased, " earthly, sen- 
sual, devilish," " without God and without hope in the 
world." The Mahometans of Western Africa have some 
confused idea of the existence of one God, and they 
have many strange traditions about Mahomet his Pro- 
phet ; but their religion chiefly consists in muttering a few 
Arabic prayers, counting of beads, and observing certain 
days for fasting and feasting. The most prominent fea- 
ture in their religion is their superstitious regard for their 
ifreegrees. The greegree is nothing more than a scrap of 
Arabic writing in the form of a charm or amulet, pre- 
pared by the Priest, and enclosed in a piece of cloth or 
stained leather^ so as to be worn on the person as an orna- 
ment. A native will wear one of these to prevent his 
being drowned if the canoe should upset, another to pre- 
vent him from being killed in the war, another to make 
him successful in any enterprise, and so on. Thus the 
number is increased to a great extent, and you may 
sometimes meet with a Mandingo almost covered with 
them. The Pagans are, if possible, still more debased ; 
and in many instances they worship the devil himself. 
And when we reason with them on the sin and folly of 
their conduct, they tell us that none can harm them but 
the devil ; therefore if they only keep friends with him, 
they will be safe. 

The moral degradation of both Mahometans and Pa- 
gans in Western Africa is shown in many striking fea- 
tures, among which we may mention the prevalence of 
polygamy. No sooner has the African taken to himself 
one wife, than he is ambitious to have a second, a third, 
and a fourth. This number is allowed even to the lowest 
classes so soon as they are in circumstances to procure 
them ; for it must be remembered that in all cases the man 
pays a handsome price (say two or three muskets, or a 
ballock) to the parents for their daughter. But while "' 
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common people are allowed to increase their domestic 
establishments in this way, the higher classes and the na- 
tive Chiefs take wives almost without number. I have 
seen the King of Barra surrounded by a host of females, 
all said to be his wives; and it is said that the King of 
Ashanti numbers three thousand three hundred and thirty- 
three wives, many of whom he has never seen, and never 
will see. The men look upon their wives, not as their 
companions, but as an inferior race of beings, and employ 
them as slaves, or beasts of burden. 

Another fearful evil is slavery. Since there has been 
such a demand for slaves on the coast, by vessels visiting 
the country for the purpose of carrying on the horrid 
traffic, it has been the common practice of the native 
Chiefs to make war upon the peaceful inhabitants for the 
very purpose of taking them captive. Many a peaceful vil* 
lage has been attacked with fire and sword in the dead of the 
night, and the poor unoffending inhabitants either killed in 
attempting to flee, or driven off like sheep to the market. 
On arriving at the coast, they are shipped on board the 
slave- vessels, and banished from their native land, never 
to see it again. Notwithstanding the means adopted for 
the prevention of the slave-trade, it is stated, on good au- 
thority, that the total number of Negroes annually dragged 
away from their native country cannot be less than two 
hundred thousand ! 

But the most appalling circumstance, is the prevalence 
of human sacrifices among many of the pagan tribes of that 
country. Human beings, chiefly slaves and culprits^ are 
deliberately murdered in cool blood by hundreds, partly 
to appease the anger of their gods, whom they suppose 
to delight in human gore, and partly with a view to fumisb 
to the spirits of departed Chiefs a host of attendants in 
another world. 

As the miserable and degraded state of these poor 
deluded Heathens has been made known in happy Eng« 
land from time to time by Missionaries and travellers, a 
Reeling has been excited in the hearts of British Christians 
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truly honourable to their character. Missionary Societies 
have been formed for the diffusion of the Got^pel of Christ 
among this degraded people, and it is pleasing to know 
that young persons and little children now take a lively in- 
terest in this blessed work. I regard it as one of the greatest 
mercies of my life that I was permitted to go to Africa, 
and that I was spared to return to tell what God has 
^vrought by the power of his Gospel. From the future in- 
cidents which I shall give to my youthful readers* I hope 
they will be encouraged to go J or ward in the Missionary 
enterprise, from the assurance which they will have that 
the servants of God have not laboured in vain* nor spent 
their strength for nought. 

(To be continued,) 



MANNER OF CATCHING DUCKS BY THE NATIVES 

OF SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 

A wiKDY day is chosen for snaring ducks, which are taken in 
this way : — ^One mao, having a long, slender rod, with a noose at 
the end, goes into the water, and swims towards the ducks, his 
head being carefully covered with weeds ; so that the fowl mis- 
take it for something floating on the water. He then slips the 
noose over the head of one, drags it under water, breaks its neck, 
and fastens it to a girdle round his waist. Another and another 
are thus quietly despatched, until his girdle is filled with the 
spoil. 

Upright sticks are placed in the water, at a short distance from 
the shcnre, in such situations as shags and cormorants are known 
to frequent; and whilst the birds roost upon these sticks, the 
natives swim towards them, and snare them in the same manner 
as the ducks. So ezpeit axe these people in stealing upon their 
prey, that I have known them approach pelicans whilst swim* 
miug, dive underneath the water, and catch them in their arms as 
they rise, breaking their legs and wings to prevent escape. 

Angiis's Australia, 
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WESLEYAN MISSIONS IN JAMAICA. 

Th£ picture on the opposite page repzesenta one of the man/ 
chapels in the island of Jamaica. 

When Dr. Coke first visited Jamaica, he found that the 
people paid very little attention to religion; there weie^ to be 
sure, several chinches in the island, but some of them wete 
never opened, excepting for funersls. And in that large island 
there were not five hundred people who went to any place of wor- 
ship. This was the case with the white inhabitants ; as for the 
blacksi they were not supposed to have any souls, and were treated 
like brutes. Dr. Coke hired a large concert-room in Kingston,, 
the principal town in Jamaica, that he might preach to the peo- 
ple. This was so uncommon a thing, that it drew many to hear 
him ; but his enemies were not idle. And one evening, while he 
was preaching, he was rudely intenupted by a number of white 
persons, who, hating the message of mercy to the perishing Hea^ 
then, pressed through the congregation to drag him from his 
place. Tfae mob about were greatly enraged against him, and his- 
lifiB was in danger. A gentleman, at whose house he lodged, stood by 
him as his friend ; but it was chiefly through the courage of Mrs. 
Smith, a white lady, that the riot was quelled. Perceiving 
the designs of the mob, she stepped between them and the 
Preacher, and mildly entreated them to delist. She told them how 
wrong it was of them to behave so: but it was of no use, they 
only grew more and more outrageous; and she herself became 
exposed to no small peril. Finding that all her gentle meana 
were of no use, she drew out a pair of scissors, and exclaimed to- 
tike rioters, *^ You may now do as you please ; but the first man 
who lays a violent hand upon him, shall have these scissors thrust 
into his heart." They saw this was no empty threat, and were 
so frightened, that they escaped as fast as possible. The noise 
and tumult occasioned by this interruption were excessive: the 
Doctor only was calm and unmoved. After the noise subsided, he 
took another text, and quietly finished the service. 

On his return to England he lost no time in obtaining a suit- 
able Missionary for Jamaica. The person he selected was Mr. . 
Hammett, who, as soon as he arrived, rented a house for preach- 
ing, in a very populous, though obscure, part of the town •««! 
formed a class of eight persons, of whom Mrs. Smith 
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"The Society being formed, Air. Hammett continued to exercise 
his ministry with success : many coloured and black people lis- 
tened to the Word of Life. But the house they occupied being 
Hunally the increasing congregation soon became incommoded for 
want of room. About that time a large building was offered for 
-Mle, which was purchased and fitted up for a chapel. 

While the Methodists continued to worship in the small and 
<«b8care house, they met with but little interruption; but after 
they had got their large and commodious chapel, and the number 
of their hearers rapidly increased, the jealousy of their enemies 
was awakened, and the congregations were annoyed by persons 
who attended for the very purpose of creating a disturbance. At 
last the destruction of the Mission-premises was resolved on by 
the mob, and some of the friends had to guard them to prevent 
them being pulled to the ground. On one occasion, about the 
hour of midnight, the mob succeeded in breaking down the chapel 
gates. After some time Mr. Hammett was obliged so far to yield 
to the storm as to give up the evening services ; this he was very 
■sorry to do, as it was the only time the slaves could attend. 

The discontinuance of the evening service was the means of 
abating the persecution ; but still they were bent upon the 
destruction of the chapel. One morning a quantity of burnt coals 
were found on the chapel floor : they had been trying to bum it 
down. At another time a large party of the sons of Belial had, 
on a dark night, beset the chapel ; but before they could accom- 
plish their purpose, two very large and dreadful beings like globes 
of fire were seen moving towards them with majestic pace, which 
struck them with such terror and dismay, that they hastily fled. 
These horrid appearances proved to be only two harmless lamps 
fixed to a lady's chariot. Thus the wicked fleeth when no man 
pursaeth. 

The above facts are taken from the Rev. Peter Duncan's inter- 
esting book, " A Narrative of the Jamaica Mission." 



AN AFRICAN BOY. 

A Missionary in South Africa, when writing to Eng- 
landy gave a very pleasing account of a conversation he 
liad then recently held with a poor boy, whose heart had 
been impressed by the grace of 'God. He asked the boy 
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if he knew himself to he a sinner ; and the boy asked him, 
in return^ if he knew any one who was not. The Mission- 
ary then asked, who could save him. The reply was, 
" Christ.'' He was asked, what Christ had done to save 
sinners. He replied, "He died upon the cross." The 
Missionary inquired if he believed Jesus Christ would 
save him. He said, "Yes." "Why do you believe it?" 
*' I feel it," said he; "and not only so, but I consider 
that after he died, and has sent his servants^ the Mission- 
aries, from such a far country, to publish salvation, it 
would be very strange if, after all, he should reject a 



sinner." 



THE MISSIONARY'S MIDNIGHT HYMN. 

O THOU that dwell'st in the heavens so high. 
Beyond yon star, within yon sky. 
Where the dazzling iSelds need no other light. 
Nor the sun by day, nor the moon by night ; 

Though shining millions around thee stand. 
For the sake of Him at thy right hand, 
O, think on the souls He died for here. 
Thus wandering in darkness, in doubt, and fear. 

The powers of darkness are all abroad. 
They own no Saviour, they fear no God ; 
And we are trembling in dumb dismay; 
O, tiu'n not thou thy face away. 

Our night is dreary, and dim our day ; 
And if thou turn'st thy face away. 
We are sinful, feeble, and helpless dust. 
And have none to look to, and none to trust. 

Thy aid, O Mighty One, we crave. 
Not shorten'd is thy arm to save ; 
Send forth thy Spirit from above. 
And fill this land with light and love. 

IP 
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WANTS OF THE SLAVE CHILDREN IN 
ST. EU8TATIUS. 

St. EnsTATius is an island in the West Indies, belonging to 
•the Dutch. SlaTery is not abolished in this island; bnt an 
English Slinionary (Mr. Home) is allowed to lii^e there, to teach 
the ftares. Mrs. Home, in a letter, writes as follows : — 

My dear Friend, — I feel assured you wiU excuse my asking for 
a few rewards for the St. Eustatius Sabbath-scbool. We are a 
ytTj poor people : many of our children are slaves. We have, in 
school, eighty-three girls and thirty-six boys; of these twenty- 
five read in the Bible, twenty-one in the Testament. To encou- 
rage them to attend, tickets have been given them, with the pro- 
mise of a reward if they peisevered. But we scarcely know how 
to fulfil our promise. Will you help us ? A few books, paper, 
thready needles, samplers, thimbles, &c., will be thankfully re- 
ceived. Many of the little slaves are often obliged to stay at 
home, for want of clothes. Their masters give them none, and 
their parents are unable to get them but by begging. Ah! 
English ladies know little of the sufferings of poor slaves, beaten, 
worked, and starved to a skeleton. 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

Do we sacrifice much for the world, which we must leave be- 
hind, and yet little for Christ, whom we hope to enjoy for ever ? 

" We have heard,*' said a Heathen, " that the Great Spirit has 
told white men to send the word to a// His children. Why do 
'they not send it to us ? *' 

There are only about £500,000 raised in Britain for Missionary 
purposes ; just what is raised to support one idol temple in India. 
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KUMASI, THE CAPITAL OF ASHANTL 

KvMASi 18 the capital city of the kingdom of Aaha&ti. 
After Mr. Freeman's visit to that country, the King gave 
permission for a Missionary to live there. Mr. Brooking 
was accordingly sent to Kumasi, and with the assistance 
of the natives huilt the house you see. The flag before 
the door is the Union-Jack, and is put up to show that an 
Englishman lives there. The natives of Kumasi were 
astonished to see so nice a house built, so much better 
than their own native huts. The King was very much 
pleased with the furniture Mr. Brooking made, especially 
with a chest of drawers and^a wooden sofa. After living 
there about two years, and before the house was quite 
finished, Mr. Brooking was obliged to leave the country 
from ill health. Since that, Mr. Chapman and Mr. Martin 
have lived there. They also have been forced to come 
home. In that unhealthy climate, an Englishman soon 
loses his health. The Missionary is there alone, with 
no Christian friend to cheer him when he is ill or in 
difBcuhiea. He is surrounded by the fiercest savages, and 
daily witnesses scenes of horror and bloodshed. No won* 
der that Ma health and spirits fail. Mr. Hilliard is the 
Missionary now living there. Let us pray that God will 
have him in His holy keeping, and be his support and 
comfort amid all his trials. 

The following account by Mr. Chapman of his journey 
from Kumaai to Cape-Coast will show you that there 
are some bright apota even in the gloom and mis'^ 
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Asbanti^ and that Christianity will soften the fiercest 
sayages. He says : — 

In leaving Kumasi I found myself placed entirely 
at the mercy of Africans, utterly helpless: my health 
had failed, my strength was bat the strength of a 
child. I was two hundred miles from the nearest 
European, without a horse to ride upon; and hav- 
ing to make my way through a dense forest, where the 
roads were in many places not more than eight or ten 
inches in width ; now entangled in brushwood, then in 
deep gulleys, again in a more open space, exposed to the 
vertical rays of the sun, and with hardly the hope of 
reaching the coast alive. 

I commenced my journey with eight hammock-men : 
these were to take me down to the coast, to Cape- Coast 
Castle. The difficulty of carrying a man in these hot cli- 
mates, where only two bearers can be employed at the 
same time, is very great. I had, therefore, on all my 
former journeys, walked as much as possible. On this 
occasion I rode out of Kumasi ; but, upon reaching the 
forest, in consideration of the distance to be performed, 
and the necessary fatigue the men must undergo, deter- 
mined to try my strength in walking ; accordingly, I bid 
the men stand still, and, getting down from my travelling 
chair, commenced my journey on foot. 

I walked with difficulty to myself for a few yards, and 
was beginning to wonder how we should reach the Coast 
if I could not succeed better ; when one of the men came 
up requesting me not to walk, saying they would carry me. 
I thanked him for his kindness, but told him I would walk 
a little longer. " No, master," he said, *' you must not 
walk, you are not strong to-day ; we have watched you, 
and you go from side to side, and your knees are not 
strong, and you do not walk straight up as you did." J 
said, " Well, never mind that, you have a long journey 
before you, and will have quite enough to do before ' we 
reach the Coast : I must walk." " No, master," he safd 
again, '' you must not walk, we will carry you." I again 
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thanked him, and was proceeding, when another of the men 
planted himself before me, and said, *' Master, you mast 
not walk to-daj ; if you do, yon will die on the path, and 
then what can we do ? " Then, as is often done when they 
wish to convey the impression that they are in full health 
and vigour, he drew himself up to his full height, and, 
stretching out his arms as far as possible, said, with a look 
of kindness which expressed more than words, ^' Master, 
we are plenty strong to-day, plenty strong ; we can carry 
you well, get up at once and ride.*' To please them, I did 
so, thankful for the relief, but fearing they would soon 
become weary. But I was mistaken ; for four days they 
carried me from morning until sunset, scolding if I at- 
tempted to tax my strength by walking, and saying they 
had plenty of strength to carry me. We journeyed thus 
until we reached the little town of Prasu, where we rested 
a couple of days, and then set out again. During the 
whole of the distance they watched me as though each were 
personally responsible for my safety ; each one seeming to 
vie with his fellow in acts of kindness and care. When we 
reached Cape-Coast Castle, which we did at the end of the 
tenth day, I could not but feel that for the preservation of 
my life I was, under God, indebted to the voluntary kind- 
ness of these men. A kind word and a trifling reward was 
all they expected in return : indeed, the latter they did not 
expect; but I could not let them leave without some evi* 
dence that I was sensible of how much I was indebted to 
them. Two or three of these persons had a short time 
before this embraced the Christian religion. 



NATIVES OF AUSTRALIA. 

Iir June you had a picture of a woman of South AustraUa, and 
a description of the habits and the wretched way in which the 
natives live. You will be pleased to read an extract of a letter 
from a Missionary's wife, who has lived among the natives ' 
the Swan River, in Western Australia. She says ^— 
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Mt ]>SAft Fbixvd,— Ai jmoL bave kiscQf eiqwesied an inter-* 
est in tUs Miwiaii, I haire the ptearare to iolbnxi yet^tbat we - 
have lately heJd o«c haiaMR, for the benefit of our Native Initita- 
tion, wUcb exceeded o« expectationi. I promised our Commit- 
tee to solicit your kind interest to obtain the remxdns of some of "* 
the English bazaars ; they would bring in doable retama here, as 
every thing from home is so highly esteemed. We expect to have 
valuable friends for our Native Institution, infthe Governor and 
his Lady : we need Protestant stiength against the inroads of ' 
Popery. There are here, at present, several Priests, Students, . 
five or six Sisters of Mercy, and a Bishop. They have two - 
schools, which are very popular. It is to be ftared the Romanists - 
win secure numbers of the natives to their awftil delaaoB. O, I - 
think you will plead their cause, and obtain a Missionary to be 
sent to them. These natives are awfully neglected ; ; they do 
require the constant superintendence c^ a Mhsionary.. I spent 
some months among them, Mr. S. visiting when he could leave 
the colonial work. Most gladly would I have continued with 
them, but for our children. I covet no higher honour than to be 
instrumental in raising up a people to the Lord, from among these 
poor outcasts. Some of my happiest days in this Colony have 
been spent among them. It has long been my intention to - 
give you, for the " Juvenile Offering," an account of the happy 
death of the first native girl that died in the Institution. I regret 
the notice is so short, that I cannot send it this time. Our difil- - 
culties in the native work are very great ; yet we have fine speci> - 
mens of what the native mind is capable when a desire for - 
improvement prevails. Blessed be God, we have seen the happy 
effect* of the Gospel, both in the life and death of many. 

H. Smithies* 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BV THE REV. WILLIAM 3IOlST£n. 

&ECEPTIOH BY THE KATIVES— AFlUrAK MA&KET— FIRST 

SABBATH* 

Bow Striking are first hnpresstons ! I shall never forget the 
day on whiefa i first set my feet on the shtnres of Africa, t» psead) 
to the sable sona of Ham the vnseaicfaaUe riches of ChriaC It 
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was on the aftemoon of a beautiful day for the tropics ; and the 
sun poured down its fiery rays as we stood upon the deck of the 
^'Amelia,*' as she rode at anchor before the ileat little town of 
Bathnrst, on the Island St. Mary*s, in the mouth of the Gambia. 
While the sailors were preparing the boats for our landing, I 
observed a number of Negroes assembling on the beach, and 
watching our moTements. These were natives connected with the 
Mission, who had heard that a Missionary and his wife were on 
board the brig ; and such was their anxiety to welcome our arri« 
▼al, that several of them actually plunged into the water to meet 
the boat as it approached the land, and carried us on shore in 
triumph in their arms ; this they did to express their joy at our 
arrival, as well as to save us from being wet with the surge which 
was dashing with violence against the sandy beach. We were 
now surrounded by a large concourse of people, many of whom 
had received the Gospel at the hands of former Missionaries. 
They wept for joy. They kissed our hands again and again, and, 
bedewing them with tears, exclaimed, " Tank God, tank God. 
Mr. Marshall die, but God send us nuder Minister." 

With some difficulty we pressed through the crowd, and were 
conducted to the residence of Charles Grant, Esq., a respectable 
merchant, to whom I had a letter of introduction from Dr. 
Townley. Mr. Grant received us with much cordiality and kind- 
ness, and at once invited us to make his house our home till the 
Mission-house should be prepared for our reception. After dinner 
we had an opportunity, at family worship, of returning our sin- 
cere and hearty thanks to Almighty God for having brought us in 
peace and safety across the mighty deep to this the scene of our 
Missionary labours. 

On looking around us on the morning after our arrival in 
Africa, we were much interested with every object which arrested 
our attention. Everything seemed strange and new, and quite 
difierent to what we had been accustomed to in England. Houses 
without fire-places, chimneys, or glass windows ; a host of black 
flerrants bustling about the house with such apparent intelligence^ 
the frail texture and peculiar shape of the native huts, the beauty 
of the scenery, the branches of the majestic palm and cocoa-nut 
trees gracefully waving in the breeze, were all objects of curious 
observation. 

After breakfast Mr. Grant kindly ofi*ered to walk with us to the 
Mission-house. New objects attracted our attention at every str 
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the most strikini; of which wm an African maiket. Under a large- 
thatched ihed, which served to screen them from the piercing rays* 
of the iSUy were squatted upon the ground two or three hundred 
natiTCfy men, women, and children, half naked, engaged iii» 
Tiriotts kinds of traffic. Fmit and vegetables in great < variety 
were exposed for sale ; among which I observed rice^ . com, 
oranges,- bananahs, papwas, mango* plums and ground-nuts, he* 
sides beef, pork, fowls, and eggs» These articles were arranged . 
in lots with considerable taste on mats spread on the ground*. 
The beach was covered with canoes, chiefly belonging to the 
Mandingoes, who had brought the above-named commodities 
across the river from the main-land. People from the town were 
constantly coming and going ; and the noise occasioned by the 
loud and boisterdus conversation of the natives was literally 
deafening. The scene altogether baffles description. It forcibly, 
reminded me of the confusion of tongues at the building of the 
tower of Babel ; for I was informed that the persons comprising 
this mass of human beings were actually convening in more than 
a dozen different languages. 

On turning the corner from the square to enter one of the 
streets in the back part of the town, Mrs. Moister observed, 
'* The house before us, with the verandah in front, surrounded by 
native huts, stands in a nice situation.*' *' I am glad you think 
so," said Mr. Orant, <<fcr that is to be your residence; it is the 
Mission-house.** We soon entered the yard, and at the foot of 
the steps leading to the dwelling grew a beautiful wild flower, a 
kind of jessamine. *' There,'* said I, ''that little flower seems to» 
smile upon us, and to welcome our arrivaL If I were inclined to' 
be superstitious, I should say, It is a good omen." " Let us taker 
it for a good omen, at any rate,*' said Mrs. Moister ; '< but let iis 
not ibrget, at the same time, that its very situation shows that the ' 
hand of death has been here ; for had not the house been unoccu- 
pied for several months the pretty little intruder could not have 
retained its place, overhanging the steps." In the interior of the 
house everything wore a gloomy aspect, and we were naturally 
led to speak of the fate of poor Mr. and Mrs. Marshall, when a 
feeling of sadness stole over our spirits at the thought that We 
also might soon be laid in the silent dust by the side of those 
dear servants of God, who had so nobly fallen in the work of their 
Btvine Master in this unhealthy climate. We strove to suppress 
it, changed the subject of conversation, and lifted up our hearts 
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in silent prayer to God for his protectioD and blessing. After 
giving directions to the persons engaged in cleaning and white- 
washing the MassioB-hoase, we returned with Mr. Grant to spend 
the day with faam at his house. 

The first Sabhath we spent in Africa was a day never to be 
forgotten. At mofniog dawn the native prayer-meeting was held, 
and many thaniLS were offered to Almighty God for our safe 
arrival. In the forenoon I read prayers, and opened my com- 
mission by preadiing from that delightful text, << This is a faith- 
ful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came 
into die world to save sinnen.** (1 Tim. i. 15.) The people 
heard with marked attention, and the whole appearance of the 
ccHgregatkm was truly pleasing. It was an interesting proof 
thflit the labours of my revered predecessors had not been 
in vain, though some of them had been called hence at an early 
period after their arrival. The Negroes who had been brought to 
a knowledge of the truth, both male and female, together with 
their children, appeared in the house of God neatly clothed, and 
in ' their general aspect they presented a striking contrast with 
their sable brethren who still remained in heathen darkness. 
They sang the praises of God delightfully. Another service in 
the evening, conducted partly in the language of the natives, and 
partly in EngKsh, closed this blessed day; which would no doubt 
have delighted the hearts of my youthful readers, had they been 
present /m the occasion. 

(To be ecnimued,) 



COCK.ROACHES IN SIERRA-LEONE. 

CocK-ao ACHES are very numerous in this house, and so large, 
that I have mistaken them for mice running along the floor. 

They axe veij destructive ; nibbling the leather off trunks, 
tracing figures, in the same fashion, upon boots and shoes, and 
quite as bad as mice for devouring sugar, candles, biscuit, and 
any thing eatable ; whilst their eggs cause a hole, when deposited 
in paper, or fabric of linen or cotton, as well as in silk and wool. 
I hear much of the ravages of ants and other insects ; and a lady 
told me lately, that it is no uncommon thing, on opening a book, 
to find a scorpion between the leaves. 

Letters from Sterra-IjeoTie, ly a Lady. 
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THE ROCK OF GIBRALTAR. 

Ouft young friends an furnisbed ibis nonth with a 
sketch of that intereating spot, the Rock of Gibraltar. A 
few words may assist them to form a more correct idea of 
it. "The north front/' which is at the left- hand side of 
the sketch, rises from the level of the sea about thirteen 
hundred feet in height, and runs in a south direction, until 
it terminates at Europa Point, a distance of two railee and 
a half. On the east side, or back of the Rock, is the AJe- 
diterranean Sea ; and on the west side, where the ships are 
lying at anchor, is the Gibraltar Bay. 

The town is situated just opposite the ships, and con- 
tains a population of about twenty-five thousand persons, 
chiefly Spanish, but with many Italians, Portuguese, 
French, Moors, and English. Among this community 
the Wesleyan Missionary Society employs two Mission- 
aries, one for the English, and the other for the Spanish, 
department. There are three hundred children of Roman 
Catholic parents in our schools, who learn to read the 
word of God, and commit to memory the Wesleyan Cate- 
chisms in the Spanish language. The Missionary some- 
times rides into Spain, and distributes Tracts and New 
Testaments in the direction of what on the sketch seems a 
tree, but is the American aloe in full blossom, which 
shoots up twenty feet from the ground. The Missionary 
also visits the ships in the bay, and circulatea the Scrip- 
tures among the crews of different countries. On one of 
those interesting occasiona, the writer was accompanied 
by a Surgeon of one of Her Majesty's ships. They ran 
alongside a French vessel, called the Forlun^. On pre- 
senting their New Testament to one of the crew, he de- 
clined purchasing, saying that he knew nothing about the 
book, but that there was a man on board who understood 
these things better. When called up, this man examined 
the title-page, and immediately purchased it, with a look 
of peculiar pleasure, and induced every one on board 
follow his example. He explained the reason afterr 
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by laying, ** I have a sister who spent some time in Eng- 
luid. She abandoned the Romish Church, and became a 
Protestant. She has returned to France ; but she retains 
her new profession, and " (laying his hand on his heart as 
he spoke) " she is irh reUgieuse. She has often urged me 
to procure and search the Scriptures; but I have not 
known where to apply to. You have now brought me the 
long-desired book. I will examine, and, if I am convinced, 
I will also become a Protestant." Thus does the Mission- 
ary scatter the seeds of truth and life ; and it is hoped our 
dear young friends will more frequently pray that God 
may bless his servants at Gibraltar, and give an abundant 
increase, until the handful of corn on the top of the moun- 
tain shall wave like the ripened harvest over the whole 
earth. Thomas T. N. Hidl. 



THE SOLDIER OF THE CROSS. 

Soldier, go — but not to claim 

Mouldering spoils of earth-born treasure ; 
Not to build a vaunting name. 

Not to dwell in tents of pleasure. 
Dream not that the way is smooth, 

Hope not that the thorns are roses ; 
Turn no wistful eye of youth 

Where the sunny beam reposes. 
Thou hast sterner work to do. 
Hosts to cut thy passage through ; 
Close behind thee gulfs are burning : 
Forward 1 — there is no returning. 

Soldier, rest — but not for thee 

Spreads the world her downy pillow; 
On the rock thy couch must be. 

While around thee chafes the billow. 
Thine must be a watchful sleep. 

Wearier than another*8 waking ; 
Such a charge as thou dost keep 

Brooks no moment of forsaking. 
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Sleep as on the battle-field^ 

Girded — grasping sword and shield : 

Those thou canst not name nor number 

Steal upon thy broken slumber. 

Soldier^ rise — the war is done^ 

Lo> the hosts of hell are flying; 
'T was thy Lord the battle won ; 

Jesus yanquish'd them by dying. 
Pass the stream : before thee lies 

All the conquer'd land of glory ; 
Hark ! what songs of rapture rise !— 
These proclaim the victor's story. — 
Soldier, lay thy weapons down. 
Quit the sword, and take the crown ; 
Triumph ! all thy foes are banish'd. 
Death is slain, and earth has vanish'd. 

Charlotte Elizabeth. 

"AS THV DAY, SO SHALL THY STRENGTH BE." 

Shall we, my dear little readen, have another story about 
" faith ? " Feihaps you will think I am too fond of that subject ; 
but, O, it is such an inexhaustible one ; so cheering, so encou- 
raging, that I do love to think of it, apd to speak of it, too« 
Faith trusts in God*s word, just as you would trust your mother's 
word, if she said, " My child, go and do that piece of work, and I 
will come and help you." Ood says, " Fear not, worm Jacob, I 
will help thee ; ** and, " As thy day, so shall thy strength be : " and 
I was going to tell you of an old woman, in the West Indies, to 
whom these promises were as a staff in the time of affliction. She 
and her old husband lived in a small cottage, just opposite one of 
our Mission-houses. She had been a sick -nurse ; and one lady, 
on whom she had waited, was so fond of her, that she took her to 
Bath with her ; and often used old Mammy G— — to talk, with 
no small pride, of her <^ visit to England.*' 

Had you peeped into her small house, you would have seen 
every thing quite clean and neat ; for, though it was only one 
wetj little room, it had a nice bed in it, with dean curtains, and 
the table and chairs were scrubbed beautifully white. She hersdf 
would be sitting on the front of the bed, with her spectacles on 
busy at her needle ; for she took in plain sewing, and had two 
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thne little girls who came to her to learn to sew. There was a 
good big yard in front of her house, where she had a sheep, a pig, 
and several hens, with their chicks. These were attended to by 
the old man ; for she had long been so lame, that she had to be 

helped to the door. Old Mrs. G was truly happy ; she was 

not only able to earn as madi as kept them out of debt, and, by 
her kind, gentle manners, to win the respect and affection of all 
her neighbours, but, what was far, fiir better, she had found the 
pearl of great price, and could say, 

" My God, I am thine : What a comfort divine 1 
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine ! *' 

Things were in this state with Mammy G , when her old 

husband got so sick one day, that he had to go to bed, and every 

day he got worse and worse, till it was plainly seen that he would 

^ie. All the neighbours said, "Poor Mammy G. ! What 

will she do ? She, poor, helpless thing, can't wdk, can»t mind 

she ould man, can't go after she stock. Whatever will urn do 

now ? " And what did she do ? Let her speak for herself: « O, 

mi missis ! " she said to the Missionary's wife, a few weeks after 

her husband took sick ; « my God too good, I can't tank him half 

enough ; he do all for mc. Just look : before my poor ould man 

. get sick, me no able for walk ; but I tell him how much I wish to 

mind my ould man ; mi beg um to give me de strengt to do it : 

.he hear me in dat. Me tell him me no able for mind my stock ; 

me beg um to mind um for me. Just see : whose stock like my 

stock ? My sheep have two lamb, my pig do so well, my fowl 

never wander away, me get aU dem egg. When me so tired as to 

be fit to drop down, and my work not done, me just go kn^l 

down, and tell mi Fader what to do, an say, ' Lord, hdp me to do 

it t' and up me get, and go do it. O, mi missis, it so good to 

trust in God ; it too sweet ! »♦ This wu/diihy my dear chUdren ; 

simple, child-like faith, which God delights to honowr. 

^ MarfforeU 

CONTENTS. 

Page. 

Gibraltar, from across the Bay.... 92 

The Rock of Gibraltar 93 

The SoWier of the Cross 94 

*• As thy Bay* so shall tby Strength 
be" ^-^ 



Sumsfli. the Capital of Ashaati . . 83 
natives of AuftraUa 87 

Missionary Incidents for JuvenUe 

Readers ••••••• J? 

Oeek-roaohestoSUrfarUane 91 



uonpon ; pbistbd by jamss kichols, Hozroir-sqrARB. 



THE 

WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

SEPTEMBER, 1849. 



THE WESLEYAN MISSION AT PORT NATAL. 

The engraving which we present to our readers this 
month is a view on the Umgeni River> Port-Natal, South 
Africa. But a short time ago a Mission was commenced 
in this neighbourhood, which promises to be one of the 
most successful and important in that very interesting 
country. The Rev. W. C. Holden is labouring amongst 
the Zulus, a wild tribe of Kaffirs inhabiting the territory 
of Natal, and God is greatly blessing his zealous efforts, in 
the conversion of many of the people. Mr. Holden, writ- 
ing to a friend in England, gives some account of the great 
work that God is doing on his Station. We give our 
young friends the foUowing extracts : — 

''A short time ago, a few families came to ask me to 
provide a place for them, where they might build their 
houses, and live peacefuUy in God's service. I sought and 
found a spot, but I would allow no heathen customs to be 
practised there ; so that before they could go, I had to 
separate two women from their husbands, it being not law- 
ful for a man to have more than one wife. They submitted 
to this requirement, and left me to form their new village, 
the first of the kind in this part of Africa. In a few weeks, 
news came to me that some of them had obtained pardon ; 
and, a fortnight ago, I visited them, and was highly gra- 
tified to find that the intelligence was true. I requested 
them to let me know who the persons were ; when ten of 
tbem, including all the women, stood on one side, leaving 
two old men alone, almost broken-hearted. One of these 
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found peace before I left. The work here is daily becom- 
ing more important. I have now a large native congrega- 
tion in the town, and another about ten miles distant ; but, 
at present, we hare no chapel, so that the people to whom 
I preach are obliged to tit on the ground in Uie open air, 
and sometimes they are as thick as they can be packed 
together. You would be amused to see our Sunday-school, 
and to observe large groups of children sitting in different 
places ; one, who is the Monitor, shouting A, B, C, and 
ten or twenty repeating the letters after him, and making 
quite a song of the alphabet. If one makes a blunder, all 
Ae rest set up a loud laugh. Some are now spelling words 
of lAnree letters. When preaching to the people, you would 
ihink I had forgotten to sermonise ; for, instead of taldng 
tf text, I commence by asking them what they remember 
Oithe subject on which i spoke the previous Sabbath, and 
I sm often surprised at the answers they give. One Sun- 
day a woman repeated the whole of one of my prayers, 
concluding with the benediction. 

*' Our Missions in this District have not been long com- 
menced ; but God is beginning to work« On Mr. Allison's 
Station, many have found the pearl of great price ; and at 
Fietermauritzberg twelve have lately been brought to God. 
When any are convinced of sin, they go away into the 
bush, aloae, to pray, and very often continue for days and 
nights wrestling in prayer until they obtain pardon. A 
little food is taken to tbsm ; but they only touch it so far 
as is needful to preserve lifo. We have now one hundred 
members meeting in class, who have all been brought out 
of Heathen darkness within the last twelve months ; and 
scarcely a day passes without our hearing of some begin- 
ning to seek Christ, or of some penitents finding mercy. 

^* I do not think that I ever had a more important fi^d 
ef labour than the one I now occupy ; but I nev^ felt 
more humbled and broken in spirit than now. We need 
your sympathy, your faith, your fervent supplications, diat 
the God of all grace may visit us with a pentecostal shower, 
so that multitudes may be brought oat of darkness into 
light." :. - - 
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SutAk IB the cheering news that is reaching us from the 
dktsQt shores of Africa. What enconragemeBt to prayer, 
to C^iristian libendit j, to special efforts^ on behalf of that 
benighted country I Let our young friends still rememhrnr 
Africa. Let them s^ain renew their efforts on behalf of 
the thousands of poor children in that country, who hare 
never yet heard the name of Jesus. And who can teH 
how greatly God may bless those efforts, and what cheer- 
ing tidings they may hear even from the darkest wilds of 
Heathenism I 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THE B£T. WILLIAM MOISTBS. 

COMMEXrCEMEKT OF HISSIOKART LABOURS — PREACHIITO 
.—SCHOOLS — JXrVEXILE PRAYER-MEET IK6. 

From the delails already given, I have no doubt but my 
iuvenile friends will be .aiudeus to knaw kow we succeeded in 
onr Missionary labours at the Gambia Station* On examining 
into the state of the Mission, I was hi^y to find that the 
few members who had been united in cburch^&Uowshipi 
about forty in numbei^ had been kept together by tlK 
Native Exhorters, since the death of Mr. Marshall; and tha^ 
whilst they bad been left as sheep widwut a shepherd, their 
meetings fiir prayer and praise had been regularly held in the 
chapel from week to week* I felt much affected on hearing, dieir 
own simple account of the earnest supplications which they cc»1p' 
stantly sent up to heaven, tha* God woidd remember thesk ia 
mercy, and send them another Pastor. 

On becoming in some meaeore settled, the arrangement foi aui 
weekly services in the chapel at Batburat was neaady aa foflows s.-. 
Every Sabbath morning I read prayera and preached in EngUsby 
far the benefit of the Europeans axid intelhgent persona of cotouTj 
who used to attend eur chapel in censiderable auaabers. On the 
Sahhath evening I used to deM.ver a short discourse in Englisfag 
whidi was afiervarda repeated in JoUiff by one ef the Native 
Eixhoitexs. Fox this purpose, we generally fixed upon a sabjeet 
befi>rehand, and made it a mattec of special cenveraatiOB ar' 
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Study. On the Wednesday night I preached by an interpreter, 
every sentence being rendered into Jolliff as it was advanced. 
On the other week-evening we had prayer-meetings and class- 
meetings, in which the English, Jolliff, or Mandingo language 
was used according to circumstances. The congregations were 
generally good, and a divine influence frequently rested upon the 
people. 

I had not laboured long, before several were brought to a 
knowledge of the truth ; two additional classes were formed, and 
the number of members united in church-fellowship with us was 
more than doubled. I have sometimes seen the natives passing 
the chapel on the Sabbath, with loads on their heads, attracted 
by the singing; they have halted, put down their burdens, lis- 
tened, entered, and many embraced the Gospel with all their hearts. 
At an early period of our labours in Africa, we had also the hap- 
piness to witness the peaceful death of two or three of our native 
converts, who departed this life in the faith and hope of the GhMpel. 

But the most delightful and successful part of our Mis- 
sionary labour was that of training up the children in the 
knowledge and love of God; and if my dear little readers 
could have seen our schools in Africa, they would have been 
more than ever encouraged to use their utmost efforts to send the 
Gospel to the poor Negro children. From the beginning we felt 
the importance of this work; and we had not been many days in 
Africa, when we set about it in good earnest, though we had 
many difficulties. 

There had been a Mission-school formerly at St. Blary's, but 
it had been given up since the death of the Missionary, and the 
Mulatto young man who taught it had got other emplojrment. 
I was thinking of engaging his services again, when a messenger 
came and said, <' Robert is sick.'* I went to see him. He was 
in a high fever, but in a happy state of mind. The next day the 
hiessenger came again, and said, " Robert is dead." So uncer- 
tain is human life in Western Africa ! As there was no other 
person in the colony suitable for a Teacher, we were obliged to 
teach the children ourselves ; but we were not discouraged. We 
were young and, as yet, healthy ; and we had gone out expecting 
and intending to labour with all our might. We therefore 
opened the school at once. I took charge of the boys, and Mrs. 
Moister teught the girls. The bell was rung every morning at 
six o'clock, and the. school continued till two in the afternoon. 
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I rejoice to sbj, that our humble labours among the children in 
Ainea were not in yain. We found them capable of receiving 
iutmeticHi. Many of them learned to read and write and cipher 
'waj mody ; they could also sing little hymns, and repeat the 
CoDference Catechisms, both in the English and in the JoHiff 
languages, into which we had them translated. When they first 
entered the school, many of the children were like little naked 
■ayages ; but we soon dothed them with the ftocks and shirts and 
pieces of print which our friends in England had given us fbr die 
ppxiiose. Many of the girls learned to sew as well as read ; and 
t]» achool soon presented a most interesting appearance, being 
■tteaded by nearly a hundred litde black children. 

It was our ^and aim, from the beginning, to lead these dear 
litUe Negro children to Christ. We were therefore delighted to 
obserre evidences of a work of grace on the hearts of several of 
our youthful charge. This was more particularly the case with 
^yfe or six boys and girls whom we had taken to live with us at 
the Misdon-house. Some of these were orphan children, and 
they were all more or less destitute. They were employed in 
varifMis domestic duties in the intervals of school-hours ; and, on 
the whole, they gave us great satisfaction. 

One night, some time after we had retired to rest, we heard a 
noise in the children's room, which was some distance from our 
own. We felt anxious to know what our little people could be 
doing, up so late. We approached the door, and listened ; and, 
lo ! it was the voice of prayer. We continued to listen, and we 
soon found that these dear little African children were hold- 
ing their own little prayer-meeting. The eldest girl was named 
Matty; she seemed to be conducting the exercises. She first 
prayed herself in broken English. She then called upon John^ 
But John said, " Matty, me no sabby pray English." " Then 
pray in Jolliffi" said Matty; ««God knows every language.^ 
He prayed in JolliiF. Matty then called upon Petty, who also 
prayed in Jolliff*. The next boy called upon was Gabriel. But 
Oabriel said, << Matty, me no sabby pray English, me no sabby 
pray Jolliff:" "Then," said Matty, "say, «Our Father."^ 
The poor boy repeated the Lord's Prayer in a solemn tone, and 
the little prayer-meeting concluded. We returned td our room 
unobserved, and thanked God in our hearts that he was beginning 
to work upon the minds of our dear Negro children. 

( To be cofUinued,) 
K 3 
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WESLBYAN CHAPELS IN THE ISLAND OF 

ST. KITT'S.* 

A SHORT time ago, you had an account of the state of the 
West India Islands, at the time of Dr. Goke*s first visit. There 
were then no chapels for the Negroes, no Preachers, to tell them of 
Christ. Now, I will tell you what Mr. Parkes, a Missionaij, says 
of the present state of the litUe island of St. Kitt's : 

^^ The island is completely engirdled with Methodist chapels ; 
the centre of the island is a high mountain, around which the 
towns and villages are situated. At Basseterre they have a large 
-chapel, capable of containing from one thousand five hundred to 
two thousand people, with a school and Mission-house ; three 
miles from that there is another chapel, which contains 
three hundred persons; three miles further on there is another 
cliapel> capable of containing five hundred people, with a Mis* 
sion-house, and a resident Missionary; two and a half miles 
beyond that, another chapel, containing two hundred and fifty 
people; two and a half miles from that is another chapel, 
capable of containing twelve hundred people, with a Mission- 
house; two and a half miles further there is another ehapel, 
capable of holding six or seven hundred people ; two and a half 
miles from that there is another chapel, capable of holding a 
thousand people, with a Mission-house and resident Missionary ; 
five miles further there is a chapel, holding nine hundred or a 
thousand persons, with Mission-house and resident Missionary ; 
five miles from that there is another chapel, capable of holdin^^ 
four hundred persons ; and five miles more brought them to Basse* 
terre." 

Is not this account cheering ? This little island, formerly the 
abode of sin and darkness, now surrounded with a halo of glory ! 
Out of a population of twenty-three thousand, there are ten thou- 
-sand who listen to the glad tidings of salvation from the Wesleyan 
Missionaries. We will pray God*s continued blessing on the 
Missions ; and with such encouragement, we will continue our 
labours in the cause with increased energy. 

* The picture represents one of these chapels* 
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THE MISSIONARY'S DEATH. 

Webp not for the saint that ascends^ 

To partake of the joys of the sky ; 
Weep not for the seraph that hends 

With the worshipping chorus on high. 
Weep not for the spirit now crown'd 

With the garland to martyrdom given ; 
O weep not for him ! he has found 

His reward and his refuge in heaven. 

But weep for thdr sorrows^ who stand 

And lament o'er the dead by his grave ; 
Who sigh when they muse on the land 

Of their home^ far away o'er the wave : 
Who sigh when they think that the strife. 

And the toil, and the perils before them. 
Must fin up the moments of life. 

Till the anguish of death shall come o'er them. 

And weep for the nations that dwell 

Where the light of the truth never shone, 
YHiere anthems of praise never swell. 

And the love of the Lamb is unknown. 
O weep ! — for the herald that came 

To proclaim in their dwelling the story 
Qf Jesus, and life through his name. 

Has been summon'd away to bis glory. 

Weep not for the saint that ascends. 

To partake of the joys of the sky ; 
Weep not for the seraph that bends 

With the worshipping chorus on high : 
But weep for the mourners who stand 

By the grave of their brother in sadness ; 
And weep for the Heathen whose land 

Still must wait for the day-spring of gladness. 

Anon. 
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THE SUFFERING STATE OF THE PAGAN 
INDIANS OF NORTH AMERIjCA. 

This account of the distressing sufferings of the Indians 
in the Mackenzie river is extracted from a letter sent to 
Mrs. Mason's brother, by a friend. Similar sufferings 
frequently occur in these territories, where the Indians are 
without the Gospel. 

' " The Indians of the North are a most simple, though 
miserable and improvident, set of creatures ; during sum- 
mer they fatten, to starve in winter. 

**The feeling of pity has very frequently been called 
forth within me by objects which certainly called loudly 
for it ; some with their feet and thighs frozen as hard as 
rocks, and the flesh falling from their bones a few minutes 
after they got to the fire. A little girl was so much frozen, 
that she became raving mad ; but she appears to be more 
sensible now than she was a few weeks ago. Others, again » 
were almost completely naked, having t^devoured their 
skin clothing to satisfy the cravings of hunger. Last 
January two died ere they could reach the Fort, or 
we could have intelligence of their miserable condition ; 
and, shocking to relate, some of them served as food to a 
wretch, who, two years ago, murdered his wife and five 
children for the same horrid purpose. The^ay befor e 
yesterda y, another family arrived in the last stage of exists 
ence ; they could scarcely walk, and yet there was the poor 
mother, with two children on her back, and another before 
her; their eldest son, about twelve years of age, dropped 
down on the river, some distance from here. The same 
night, after I had retired to rest, I heard a very solemn 
sound, which appeared to come from a great distance. I 
at first imagined it was mere fancy ; but, as it still con- 
tinued, and I was quite awake, I got up and went out. 
And what do you think I saw? Why, there was the 
woman and her husband, with their heads resting on each 
other's shoulder, singing the song of death ! I was very 
much affected, and could not but admire the simple efff 
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■iona of an affectionate^ though uncivilized, heart. This 
mournful sight drew the tears from my eyes ; and it would 
have melted a harder heart than mine, to have seen them 
weeping for the losa of their first-bornr." 

Do not aueh facta call aloud for the moat earnest prayers^ 
and deep sympathy, of every true Christian ? , O semd them 
the Gospel I and that will soon effect a change in their 
improvident habits and their miserable condition. Many 
were the sufferings endured by the Rosa-Yille Indians 
before they became Christians, from hunger and improvi- 
dence ; but now they bave enough and to apare> for they 
sold upwards of one hundred bushels of potatoes ihids Fall. 

JVUliank Mason* 

RosS'^Ville, Huds<m's^Btiy, Norlh Amerieo- 



'HORRORS OF HEATHENISM. 

A COLD rainy evening, some time ago, ^one of our 
women* heard a faint wailing outside the street door; 
and, peeping out to see whence it came, found a babe laid 
there. It was brought in, and Miss Aldersley thus found 
herself the mother of a third adopted daughter. Had she 
not received it, the poor little one would have died by 
lying on the stone pavement on a winter's night, or have 
been devoured by the famished dogs which stroll about 
the streets, and are accustomed to feed on such prey ^ as the 
Chinese of the humbler classes do not bury Httle girls 
under three years of age-, but merely wrap them in coarse 
matting, and lay them anywhere. Sometimes they throw 
them into the river; but often during my walks I have 
been filled with horror at finding, directly in my path, the 
corpses of infants shockingly bitten by dogs, the passers 
by having taken no notice. It is a sight to which they 
ate accustomed. 

* Extract of a Letter from Miss Selmer^ Nin^^po. 
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. NUMBER OF MISSIONARY CONVERTS, 

A SHORT time ago there were two Bisliops consecrated 
at the cathedral of Canterbury: one, the Rev. George 
Smith, 18 going to Hong Kong, in China; the other, the 
Rer. David Anderson, to Rupert's Land. 

The Clergyman, Mr. Venn, made the following state- 
ment in the sermon he preached on the occasion ^— "The 
number of converts belonging to the different Missionary 
Societies are as follows : — 

Church Missionary Society 106,796 

Xiondon ditto ditto 162,300 

Baptist ditto ditto ^ . 1 10,500 

Moravian ditto ditto 64,071 

Wesleyan ditto ditto , 200,656. 
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HAPPY DEATH OF A LITTLE AFRICAN BOY. 

The Missionary says : — " Early in the morning, at about 
four o'clock, Mei^David, a little boy, about seven years of 
age, fell asleep in Jesus. He had long been suffering, and 
during hia illness had frequently sent for me, with the 
request that I would come and pray with him. I had 
visited him the evening previous to his departure ; and no 
sooner had I entered the hut, than he immediately ex- 
pressed his joy at my visit, and said to those who were 
standing around him, ' Now my dear Teacher is with me/ 
He then asked me to sit down at his side, and exclaimed, 
with eyes beaming with joy, ' I shall soon be going to my 
Saviour/ On my asking him whether he really thought 
that his end was so near at hand, he cheerfuUy replied^ 
^Ye8> dear Teacher; my Saviour will soon be coming.' 
On this he folded his little hands, lifted up his eyes, and 
said, 'O my Saviour, come, come soon!' After lying 
silent for a few moments, he again turned towards me, 
and said, ' Dear Teacher, please sing a verse for little Mei/ 
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PBINCE GEORGE IN TROUBLE. 



We were all deeply affected^ and joined in singing th& 

hymn,— 

< Jesus makes my heart rejoice; 
I 'm His sbeep, and know His voice,' &c. 

For a time he joined us with a loud voice, folding hi& 
hands over his hreast ; but in the middle of the second 
verse his breath stood still : his ransomed soul had taken 
its flight to glory. This scene was rendered doubly im- 
pressive by the striking contrast between tbe riches o£ 
divine grace, of which this little child was a monument^ 
and the poverty and meanness of the hut in which he had 
breathed his last. ' Blessed are the dead which die in the 
Lord.' " Moravian Missionary Magazine, 



PRINCE GEORGE IN TROUBLE. 

King George of Tonga has a fine, interesting little son 
named George. One day the King was going a voyage to- 
another island, and the Prince was to be left behind. He 
had received the parting kiss, and was left with the Queen, 
his mother ; when his nurse took him up to see the King 
embark, which led the young Prince to cry most bitterly 
after bis father. Mr. Thomas, the Missionary who was by, 
tried to pacify him, and succeeded for a time; but, as soon 
as he left him, he broke out afresh, and the King could not 
withstand his pitiful cries, but took him on board the canoe. 

I hope this young Prince will not be always allowed 
to have his own way, which is not good for children either 
in Tonga or in England. 
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PEARL MERCHANT. 

Cjbylon bas long been celebrated for its excellent pearls. 
They are found in a small oyster on the north-west coast 
of the island. The banks on which the pearl-oysters are 
found, extend several miles along the coasts and some of 
them equally as far out to sea. They are procured by 
diving, a practice in which the natives are very expert. 
It is not uncommon for the divers to remain under water 
two or three minutes, and some for nearly double that 
time, without taking brt^ath. 

The oysters, when caught, are buried, and taken up* 
again as soon as they have reached a state of putrefaction, 
when the pearls can be taken without injury. The roan 
you see in the picmre has a bunch of pearls strung in his 
hand, and is offering them for sale. 



SAN AVONG: 

A STOBY OF A LITTLE CHINESE BRIDE. 

San Avong was a little Chinese girl, who went to Mifr 
Aldersey's school at Ningpo. When she was ten yean old, her. 
father died ; and her mother, as is the custom in China, prepared 
a feast, to be eaten by all the family : this is one of the idolatroua. 
costoms of the Chinese at the death of a relative. They prepare 
a feast, and meet together to eat it^ This they call, "worship- 
ping the sou^s of their ancestor^.'' 

Now San Avrng had heen taught at school, that Ood alone is 
tn be worshippe i : she knew it was sinful to join in any Heathen- 
ish lustom; and she refused to eat of the offerings made to ^ 
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dead father. Her mother was very angry with her ; but the child i 
was firm. |j 

From time to time, Miss Aldersey was pleased to see the I 
increasing seriousness of the little girl. Her knowledge of 
the Scriptures and Christian doctrine often smrprised her 
'CK>yemess ; and she showed her earnestness by collecting the 
elder girls of the school together, praying with them, and exhort- 
ing them to consider their lost estate. 

When San Ayong was twelve years old, she was to be married, 
and to a man who was an idolater. Now was the time for her 
Christian principles to be tried. Dear child, she had been ena- 
bled by the Holy Spirit to put forth the hand of faith, and to take 
hold of the hope set before her in the Gospel ; and she assured 
her Governess, that, whatever the treatment might be which she 
should receive from her relatives, she would not (the grace of 
€h>d enabling her to stand) conform to any idolatrous customs, or 
omit to keep holy the Sabbath-day. 

Miss Aldersey had a Chinese man-servant : he was a Chris- 
tian. When he saw how much in earnest San Avong was in her 
course heavenward, he proposed to his mistress that the mother 
of the child and her intended husband should be sent for to their 
house, and hear from the child her solemn determination not to 
conform to the idolatrous rites of a Chinese wedding. Ayen (the 
faithful man-servant) suggested the desirableness of their being 
married according to the Christian mode; and Miss Aldersey 
promised to give a little present to the bridegroom, to .make a 
wedding-feast, a week or two after the wedding, when there would 
be no temptation to any observance of an idolatrous kind. The 
man consented, and they were married by Mr. Cuthbertson, the 
Christian Minister living there. The husband promised that his 
little wife should spend every Sabbath with her kind friend. 

A few days afler the marriage, some of the young bride*s 
school-fellows went to pay her a visit. They found the dear 
<fhild greatly harassed by the conduct of her neighbours, and 
the elder female relatives of her husband. They crowded in 
upon her like bees. She told her school-fellows, that she was not 
regarded as married ; but that her new relatives had fixed upon 
an early hour on the Sabbath to perfbrm the usual idolatrous 
ceremonies. 

San Avong assured her neighbours that she would take no part 
in such ceremonies ; that she had worshipped the great God of 



SAN AVONO. Ill 

heaven and earth at her marriage, solemniaed by Mr. Cothbect- 
aoD ; and now they might be sore she would not worship deceased 
aaoestors. The women railed at her, and scolded her ; bat ail- 
that she wonid do was to hold her head on her hand, and quietly 
teil them she would not submit to an idolatrous rite. Hi^pUy 
she had no mother-in-law ; but the women said, '^ We will send 
far your own mother, that she may beat you." She replied, 
<< How can my mother beat me ? It was my mother who took 
me to Miss Aldersey's school, and bade me listen to her inttrac> 
tions. I have listened to them, and am now acting them out." 

When Miss Aldersey heard this, she resolved to send Ayen, 
the servant, to spend the whole of the Saturday at the bride's 
bouse. He was to sleep there, or dose by ; and to take her on 
the Scmday, according to agreement, to pass its sacred hours with 
her. While Ayen was at tlie house, he explained to the many 
people who had assembled, that San Avong's refusal to worship 
ancestors, &c., was not the effect of whim or caprice, but arose 
liNim a sense of duty to the great Maker of all things. All 
appearances were very fair on the Sabbath momixig, when Ayen 
took San Avong to her friend in a palanquin. A relative of the 
husband's, however, came to fetch the child home very early* 
Miss Alders^ was thus led to fear that there might be some inten- 
tion of celebrating the Heathen rites of marriage : she therefore 
directed one of her Christian female attendants to accompany 
her. Oa their arrival, she fbund that preparati<vis had indeed 
been made. The people were much displeased by the attend- 
ance of the Christian woman, and without ceremony took her into^ 
the next house and locked her in, in order to prevent her interfere 
ence. Poor San Avong was then seised by three men, who 
obliged her by force to make the usual prostrations in the Hall of 
Ancestors. She cried most piteously, ^' O, have I lost my soul ? 
for I have indeed bowed down to the dead." The dear child, 
in her confusion, forgot that where the heart was not engaged in< 
idolatrous prostrations, there was no ofifence against the one true 
God. 

After this sad scene, the Christian woman was permitted to join> 
her. San Avong said to her, '* I will pray to God ; for truly I 
need strength from Him." She did not kneel in the presence of 
the crowd ; but her lips were observed to move. She then wiped 
away her tears, and took her New Testament and read to the 
men and women present out of the tenth chapiter of Mat^' 

L 2 



il2 SAN AVONG. 

explaining the latter part to them. Her audience were not a little 
•nrprised. A feir days after some of the schooUfellows called to 
tee her, and found her looking very poorly : her husband called 
her aside, and directed her to request her visitors to leave the 
liouse. She did so, and said to them on parting, " If we should 
not meet again on earth, we shall meet in heaven.** 

The kind Miss Aldersey still watched over her little friend, 
and tried to protect her from the cruel persecutions of her Heathen 
Telations. She sent Ayen to talk to the husband, who seemed 
quite ashamed of his conduct, but said he was obliged to obey an 
uncle, who had directed him to act as he had done. Such, alas ! 
is the domestic t3rranny which prevails in that Heathen country. 
After a time Miss Aldersey tried to persuade the Heathen hus- 
band to go and live with her, to become the cook of the children's 
food : he consented, though with much fear, to go himself; bat 
he would not allow his little wife to accompany him : he waa 
afraid he should be conjured into a Christian ; for the people 
imagined that Miss Aldersey gave medicine to her servants and 
children to turn them into Christians. And when, on the Sab- 
bath day, he was told to read a portion of the Scriptures, which 
all the servants were required to do, he thought, poor man ! that 
was surely the time for conjuring him into a Christian. He 
trembled, and was so agitated, that his fingers could not hold the 
book quietly, and he made his escape as quickly as possible. 
They did not insist on his wife living with him ; but hoped, when 
he found out that they were honest people, and did not conjure, 
he would allow her to come. 

Poor San Avong, her trials are not yet over ! The next Sab- 
bath she told Ayen, " There is to be another wedding in the 
family on Tuesday, at which I shall be required to be present; 
and they will, I doubt not, urge me to eat things offered to ances- 
tors.*' Ayen, who is a sort of Great-Heart to the household, was 
sent to the wedding to protect her, lest she should encounter 
another storm ; but the dear child's relatives had ceased to harass 
her, in the way of eating things offered to idols. They said, ^< It 
was manifestly of no use ; they really found her a good girl, 
tdthough so obstinate about idolatry, and it must be her religion 
that made her so." 

This is all I have to tell you at present about the little bride. 
Perhaps, when Miss Aldersey writes again, she may tell us 
something more. 
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are taken from the Quarterly Paper published 
bj tiK fniiw* Sodetj for promoting Female Education in die 



A TONGUESE DINNER. 

Mm. Thomas, Wesl^yan Missionary in Tonfl^a, was taking 
m liule toar ^th the Bishop of New-Zealand, and Captain 
Maxwell^ of H.M.S. "Dido/' to show them some of the 
Mianoo Stations and schools in that island. One day, after 
tTBTelling a ioBg time without food, they arrived at a fort 
called Nnkn-noku, the Christian Chief of which place 
gKve them a moat hearty welcome ; and, in a short time, 
food was laid out in the Tonga style. It consisted of a 
roast turkey and baked yams. It was spread on the 
floor, on banana-leaves, which served both for doth 
and plates ; and although there were neither knives, forks, 
nor apoona, yet, sitting down upon the floor, all partook 
heartily of the wholeaome food. The Bishop appeared 
quite at home ; and as they were well supplied with cocoa- 
nut milk to drink, as well as ripe bananas to eat afterwards, 
they were greatly refreahed. 

After the repast, they took leave of the Chief, and Cap- 
tain Maxwell invited him to visit his ship. The party 
then set out to walk to the boat, which was five miles off. 
Mr. Thomas had been told, that the Bishop was a good 
walker ; and he found it was true. Owing to the lowness 
of the tide, the boat was further off than they expected ; 
and their road lay over rough aod loose stones. The 
Bishop was a most agreeable travelling companion ; but 
when they got to the spot where the boat was, they were 
all very much tired, and sat down on the beach, under the 
shade of a tree, to wait till the tide rose high enough for 
them to get into the boat, lliey then returned to Nuku- 
lofa, where the children of the school were assembled, that 
the Bishop and the Captain might see them go through 
their different exercises ; at which sight they were highly 

delighted. 
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LIONS IN SOUTH AFRICA. 

Many parts of Soath Africa are much infested with lions, and 
the Missionaries in their journeys are often exposed to great 
danger from them. The picture reprefcnts a man seiz id hj « 
lion; and the following story about Mr. Moffat, Missionary in 
Africa, will show you what formidable enemies these lions are to 
travellers. 

Having put my waggon in order, taken a driver, and a little 
boy as leader of the oxen, and two Barolongs, who were going to 
the same place, I left the Station, my wife and family, for an 
absence of two or three months. Our journey lay over a wild and 
dreary country, inhabited by Balalas only, and but a sprinkling 
of these. On the night of the third day's journey, having 
halted at a pool, we listened, on the lonely plain, for the sound 
of an inhabitant; but all was silent. We could discover no 
lights, and, amid the darkness, we were unable to trace footmarka 
to the pool. We let loose our wearied oxen to drink and graze ; 
but as we were ignorant of the character of the company with 
which we might have to spend the night, we took a firebrand, and 
examined the edges of the pool to see, from the imprints, what 
animals were in the habit of drinking there, and, with terror^ 
discovered many spoors or tracks of lions. We immediately 
collected the oxen, and brought them to the waggon, to which 
we fastened them with the strongest thongs we had; having 
discovered in their appearance something rather wild, indicate 
ing that, either from scent or sight, they knew danger waa 
near. The two Barolongs had brought a young cow with them^ 
and, though I recommended their making her fast also, they 
replied that she was too wise to leave the waggon and oxen, even 
though a lion should be scented. We took a little supper, which 
was followed by our evening hymn and prayer. I had retired 
tmly a few minutes to my waggon to prepare for the night, when 
the whole of the oxen started to their feet. A lion had seized the 
cow only a few steps from their tiils, and dragged it to a distance 
of thirty or forty yards, where we distinctly heard it tearing the 
animal, and breaking the bones, while its bellowings were moat 
pitiful. When these were over, I seized my gun; but as it waa 
too dark to see my objtfct at half the distance, I aimed at the spot 
where the dewuring jawa of the lion were heard. I fired again 
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and again, to which he replied with tremendous roan, at the same 
time making a riuh towaida the waggon, lo as exceedingly to 
terrify the oxen. 

The two Bamlonga engiged to take firebandsy advaaoe a few 
yards, and throw them at him, ao as to afibid me a decree of 
light, that I might take aim, the place bdng bushy. Thay had 
■eai«dy diachazged diem from their bands, when tha flame went 
with audi swiftness, that I had bandy time to turn the gun and 
iire between the men and the lion, and providentially the ball 
•truck Ae ground immediately under his head, as we found by 
azamiaation the following morning. From this surprise he 
letamed, growling dreadfully. The men darted throng same 
thorn-bushes, with countenances indicative of the utmost terror. 
It was now the opinion of all that wo had better let him alone, if 
he did not moleat us. 

Having but a scanty supply of wood to keep up a fire, one man 
crept among the bushes on one side of the pool, while I proceeded 
Ibr the same purpose on the other side. I had not gone far, when, 
looking upward to the edge of the small basin, I disoemed, 
between me and the sky, four ammsls, whose attention appeared 
to be directed to me, by the noise I made in breaking a dry atick. 
On closer inspection, I found that the large, round, hairy-headcd 
visitors were lions ; and retreated on my hands and feet towarda 
the other side of the pool, when, coming to my wagoner to infiwm 
him of our danger, I found him looking with no little alarm in ae 
•ppodte direction, and with good reason, as no fewer than two 
UoM, with a cub, were eyeing us both, apparently as uncertain 
about us as we were distrustful about them. They appeared, aa 
they always do in the dark, twice the usual siie. We thankfully 
decamped to the waggon to keep alive our scanty fire, while we 
listened to the lion tearing and devouring his prey. When any 
other of the hungry lions dared to approach, he would pursue 
them for some spaces, with a horrible howl, which made our poor 
•sen tremble, and prodnoed anything but agreeable sensatioaa Sa 
ourselves. We had reason for alarm, lest any of the six lions we 
aaw, feaileas of our small fire, might rush in among us. The two 
Barolonga ware grudging the lion his fat meal, and would now and 
then break the silenee with a deep sigh, and expressions of regret 
that sueh a vagabond lion sfaoald have such a fesat on their oaw, 
w%ich they aatidpatad would have afibrded them many a draught 
of lusdaua milk* Bafote the day dawned, having 
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nearly the whole of the carcMS in his stomach, he collected the 
head, backbone, parts of the legs, the paunch, which he emptied 
of its contents, and the two clubs which had been thrown at him, 
and walked ofi^- leaving nothing but some fragments of bones, 
and one of my balls, which had hit the carcass instead of himself. 

When it was light we examined the spot, and found, from the 
footmarks, that the lion was a large one, and had devoured the 
cow himself. I had some difficulty in believing this, but was 
fully convinced by the Barolongs pointing out to me that the foot- 
marks of the other lions had not come within thirty yards of the 
spot; two jackals only had approached to lick up any little 
leavings. The men pursued the spoor to find the fragments 
where the lion had deposited them, while he retired to a thicket to 
{deep during the day. I had often heard how much a large 
hungry lion could eat, but nothing less than a demonstration 
would have convinced me that it was possible for him to have 
«aten all the flesh of a good heifer, and many of the bones, for 
scarcely a rib was left, and even some of the marrow-bones were 
broken as if with a hammer. • 

Having discovered a small village on a neighbouring height, 
although it was the Sabbath, we thought it quite right and lawful 
to inyoke our oxen, and leave a spot haunted with something 
worse than ghosts. When we told our tale to the natives, they 
expressed no surprise whatever, but only regretted that the lion 
should have had such a feast, while they were so hungry. 



CHINESE SUPERSTITION. 

The poor people at Ningpo, in China, when asked by a 
Ohristiao, where they are to go after death, reply, with a 
ioud laugh, ''To hell, of course!" They think that the 
Mandarins and other rich people only, who can afford to 
•give much money to the gods, can expect to go to heaven ; 
and that all the common people go either directly to hell, or 
liave to pass into the body of some animal. O that they 
could learn that Christ has purchased salvation for them, 
and that the poorest among them might obtain it without 
money and without price ! 



lla 
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READERS. 

BT THS REV* WILLIAM MOISTXR. 

KATIVE FUKE&AL— BIKTH OF CHILDREX — SLAVERY 

SCHOOLS^ &C. 

We had not been long ia Afiica before we wkaessed Ute fiat 
native Heathen funeial. The prooessiony if such it may be 
caUedy was passing the Mission-house, when I called Mis. Moia- 
tcr to come and see the stiange spectacle. The corpse was bid 
upon a few pieces of bamboo can^ fastened together in the form 
of a bier, but without any coflin, being merely coTexed with a 
piece of native cloth. This, to the eyes of Europeans, is very 
disgusting, as you may see the bead and the feet and the sha^ of 
the whole body. The bearers carried the corpse shoulder-high, 
^aBd proceeded towards the grave at a running pace. A consider- 
able number of people followed, but without any order or regular- 
ity, Some carried muskets in their hands, which they fired into 
die air at intervals. This, they say, is done to drive away 
wicked spirits ; for the same purpose they light a fire in the hut 
as soon as any one dies, having a strange idea that the devil 
cannot stand smoke. Several persoos, chiefly females,, attend 
the native funerals, for the purpose of -^mourniiig and lamenta- 
tion. They sometimes howl in a most dreadful manner, 
and, at intervals, chant in a dolefhl tone the excellencies of 
the dead. On returning from the iiineral they make a 
great feast, sometimes killing and cooking an ox ; while, at the 
lame time, they continue drinking and dramming and dancing 
the whole night long.- They are also in the habit of making 
feasts afterwards in memory of the dead, and diey cany 
portions of feod to the grave, feom the fooUsh idea that tbelr 
depaited friends require food in another world, and that tlieir 
spirits return, during the night, to partake of the portions they 
have thus put for them. How striking is the ccntEBst be- 
tween the scene* here presented to our view, and that of a Chris- 
tian funeral in a country village in our own happy native land I 
On the Mission-Stations in Africa^ when the people have 
recdved the Gospel, they soon leam the forms and usages of 
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tdviHzed life. They make uae of coffins at Ainerals, aiicl proceed 
vifh the xemains of thefar departed Meads to the house appointed 
for all living with oider and adlemnityy listening with deep atten« 
tion to the funeral service which we read on the occasion. But 
-even in their oonverted state the natives of Africa are remarkahle 
for excessive grief at the death of their friends ; and I have fre- 
quently had to remonstrate kindly with them, and to remind them 
of that eternity of hliss which awaits those who die in the faith 
■and hope of the OospeL 

The birth of a diild in an African fiimily is a circumstance 
wbiefa dalls forth much merriment and rejoicing, as well as the 
practioe of various superstitious rites and ceremotdes. Instead of 
bring nursed in the arms of a fend mother, nicely dressed, and 
laid down to sleep upon a soft pillow, Uke a new-bom child in 
En^and, the poor little stranger in Africa is ^rst held up by the 
feet and severely shaken, and then laid upon a goat's skin, or a 
-ooofse mat, with a piece of native doth thrown over it to preserve 
it from the stings of the musquitoes. Among most of the tribes, 
when the influit is a few weeks old, it hss to undergo the cruel 
and painful operation of tattooing,' when deep cuts are made 
in its fiesh with a knife, generally on both cheeks and on each 
side of the forehead. The scars thus made continue through 
Mfe, and by their number and form the tribe to which each 
individual bdongs is clearly shown. While young, children 
are generally carried cm the back, and scarcely ever in the arms, 
of the nurse or mother. It is quite common to lee women 
pursuing their ordinary work about the house or in the field, 
with their children tied on their backs ; and the poor little crea- 
tures frequently get their legs injured, and are lame as long as 
they live, from the coarse and careless manner in which they are 
nursed in the helpless years of infancy. How thankful ought 
English children to be even for the temporal comforts which Chris- 
tianity secures to them in infancy, as compared with little Hea- 
thens, as well as for the comfort and religious training with which 
they are blessed in this highly-favoured land ! But the worst fea- 
ture in the circumstances of African children is their bondage. 
Most of them are bom slaves ; and if they happen to be nomi- 
nally free when they come into the world, they are always liable 
to be torn away from their friends and home, and doomed to drag 
out a miserable existence as slaves in a foreign land, without any 
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hope of freedom. Hundredf and thousands are thus stolen away 
erery jtax ; and as the Gospel of Christ is the only remedy for 
this and every other evil which afflicts the sable sons of Ham, let 
us make haste to send them Missionaries and Bibles, that they 
may be ftee in body and free in soul ; for *^ whom the Son makes 
free, they are free indeed." 

The only Heathen children taught to read in Africa are 
those who- are intended for Priests. The teacher is gene- 
rally a Priest or Maraboo; and if he has occasion to travel,, 
he takes his school with him. The very idea of a travelling 
school will no doubt be somewhat amusing to my juvenile 
readers; but such is the fact. I remember once having a. 
visit from a school of this kind. It consisted of about eight or 
ten fine little black boys, at the head of whom was a Maraboo, 
their teacher. They bad travelled a distance of several hundredft 
of miles ; and as they moved forward by short stages, they had 
been six weeks on the road, learning the Arabic lessons at inter* 
vals every day. They said, their object in visiting the colony 
was, to purchase a supply of writing-paper, and to see white meiv 
and their houses, which they had never seen before. Both 
teacher and scholars were much interested in every thing they 
saw. They were particularly delighted with a sight of my 
library, a musical box, and an alarum clock. Again and agaia 
they clapped their hands in joyful astonishment, exclaiming, 
<< White man has got a good head; white man knows every 
thing t" When we had talked with them about the great God 
who made them, and Jesus Christ who redeemed them, and made 
them a few trifling presents, they left the Mission-house appa« 
xently well pleased. 

( To be continued,) 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

NOVEMBER^ 1849. 

INDIAN MAHOMETANS. 

There are in India many thousand Mahometans who call 
themselves true believers, and say that all Christians are infidels. 
They believe there is one God, and that Mahomet is his Prophet. 
They do not believe in Jesus Christ. Mahomet wrote a book 
called the Koran ; this book is to his followers what the Bible is 
to us. It contains the doctrines of their religion ; and tells thenr 
what they are to believe, and what they are to do. 

In the picture you see a man at his devotions, reading the 
Koran ; it is considered to be too sacred to be touched, so he has 
a stand to place it on. 

The Mahometans are commanded to pray several times 8 
day, and to be very particular in washing themselves, and in 
keeping long fasts. They generally observe all the rules of their 
religion very strictly ; but, like the Jews of old, while they attend 
to all outward forms, they omit the inward purification of the* 
heart. 

Now these men, as well as the Heathen, need to be taught by 
the Missionaries that theirs is a false religion ; no man can be saved 
unless he believe in Christ. They do not believe in Christ ; they 
hate the very name of Christ, that name to sinners so dear ; that 
only name given under heaven by which we can be saved, is their 
abhorrence. Christians they despise ; and '< infidel dog ** is the 
term they use when speaking of one. 

I fear there are but few of these Mahometans converted ify 
Christianity, they are so satisfied with their own religion, and are 
80 proud, selfish, and wicked. But the time will come, when even 
these self-righteous sinners shall bow before the cross of the blessed* 
Jesus, whom they have hitherto treated with such contebipt. Toz 
hath not He said, '' Unto me every knee shall bow ? ** 

VOL. VI. M 
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READERS. 

BT THE HEY. WILLIAM MOISTER. 
riMT VOTAOI UP THE <>AirBIA<— MAVDIV^O W/^M, 

I HAD not been long in Afiica when, hearing of the dark state 



«f the native tribes in -the interior, I felt a strong desire to extend 
the blessings of the Gospel to the *^ regions beyond.** The way 
was, in some measure, prepbred for this enterprise by the provi- 
•dential raising up of two «r duree exceUent native labourers on 
the St. Mary*s Station. As I have no doubt my youthful readers 
will feel interest in the circumstances connected with the estab- 
lishment of a Mission among distant Heathen tribes, who bad 
never before heard of the Saviour, I shall now proceed to vdate 
• few particulars of my first voyage up the River Gambia, prepa- 
ratory to the commencement of our new Mission at Macarthy^ 
Island. 

It was on Saturday, the 14th of Blay, 1831, that I commenced 
iny voyage, in a small merchant sloop bound for the upper river. 
When I considered the danger of the undertaking (o one as yet 
unseasoned to the climate, and that I should soon be hundreds of 
miles distant from my dear wife, who was obliged to remain at 
St. Mary*s, to attend to the Mission schods, I felt somewhat 
gloomy and sad for a short time ; but when I remcnbered the 
glorious object which I had in view, and ihe promise of my 
Divine Master to be ''with me always, even unto the end,** I 
took courage, and was enabled to say, with the Apostle, " None c«f 
these things move me, neither count I my life dear unto myself, 
so that I may finish my course with joy, and the ministry which 
I have received of the Lord Jesus, to testify the Gospel <if tiio 
grace of God." (Acts xx. 24.) 

For tlie first ten miles the river had the appearance of a vast 
inland sea, but afterwards it became much narrower, and 1i«th Che 
banks might be distinctly seen from our little vessel : they weio 
-covered with evergreen mangroves, which formed a beautilbl con- 
trast with the silvery whiteness of the serpentine stream, as il 
glittered in the rays of the setting sun. I wish I had time nnd 
space to tell you of a hundred amusing incidents that o e tufto i 
during this voyage, with reference to the natives, the elcpfaantR, 
the lions, the leopards, the crocodiles, and the monkeys, wiili 
which this country abounds. The natives frequently came on 
•^-^ird for traflic; and I frequently went on shore to visit the 
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faatfre tewiM-y to circmkte tbe 8etipCiirei in die Anbir languAge, 
Aod t» teB tbe peopk of the gveat GkMl wh« made tfacm, mmI of 
Jesiw CMsty wko eaoM into the wovli t9 tsre timwrt. I wtn 
ber comiDg to one town where the people seemed qoite aftiM of a 
iHiite nian. Peihape tlwy had nefer lecB a white ma» bcfoitk 
Ib fonaet tn&es white bm» ae«er eame t» their eoontary bac «d 
make war and steal awaf ^eis eblMnn. This »i|^t aceemt iar 
i^e woaaea and thfUren rmtoaatg awaf when 1 entered the towD. 
Bat whoK I sent to assate them that I was a man of peaee, and 
come tor teU thera good iiew% they returoed, and SHrrouaded me 
in yast mtmhers, md fistened atteatively to what I had to si^. 
By and by the Iktle black children ventured to tou^ my bands $ 
and, as they were cnrious to know whether I was << ^together 
white^** I allowed then to torn ap my coat sleeve^ to eiBaminr no 
more minntely ; when they all chipped their hands, and shonted^ 
Ttrbabe rafit ntt Ml waUy Slc, ; << O what a fine white man I he 
ie every hit white.** My only attendant darli^ thio jonaney was 
a Mttle black boy, whom f took ont of the school at 8t. Mary%. 
Be used to cook me my fbod, and interpret forme when 1 spoke 
with the natives ; for he conld qpeak English, Biandinge, and JaSefll 

Having sailed, day alter day^ »p the mighty GtamWa, tat abont 
a week, a distance of nearly tiuee hun&wd nnles, I canse to 
Macasthy's Island. I landed hrte in the evening^ and obtained a 
lodging in a native hnt.. When. I aweke the next morning I per» 
eeived that the hut was hong rowid widk imj il eme nt l i of war and 
idolatry, and i lifted up my heart to God In pmyei^ that he wonld 
have mercy apon these poor deluded people;^ Then came die 
fiabbaih, a d«f long to be remembered by the inbabtftmts of thia 
Island^ aa the dawn, to them, of a new dispensation* Men^ 
women, and children flocked together to hear the good news; and 
it did appear to me as if the Lord himself had prepared the way 
for the establishment of his Gospel in this dark, benighted land. 
The people heard with marked attention, and many seemed deeply 
affected. I remained about two weeks at Macanhy^s Island, on 
this occasion, -visiting the people from house to house, taking a 
census of the population, conversing with the native Chiefs, and 
obtaining such information as might prepare the way for f\itare 
Missionary operations. 

The object of my viait being so fkr accomplished, and my pre. 
senev being required at St. Mary's, 1 began to prepare f 
lelnrti.. When I took my dep8rti»re, many of the natives 
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to the liver tide^ and begged me to come agun, or to lend them m 
Teaeber to tell tbem aboat the great God and his holy word. I 
bade them fiwewell, piomiaing to do my best to meet their wishei. 
We had a pleaaant mn down the River, and, on Friday, the 10th 
of June, I arrived at St Mary^s, thankful to find my dear wife 
well, and that the Lord had to graciously preserved me during 
my absence ftom home of about a month. 

. It was my intention to have mule arrangements immediately for 
the commencement of our new Mission at Macarthy's Island ; but 
my plans were interrupted by the breaking out of war between the 
British settlement and the native tribes on the northern bank of the 
Gambia. This war continued for five months, and was carried on 
chiefly within three miles of the Mission-house. The British fort on 
Barra Point was taken by the Mandingoes, and burned up ; and 
many lives were lost, on both sides, during the fearful conflict. 
I shall never forget the pain of mind and the anxiety with whidi 
we listened, both day and night, to the firing of cannon, the dash- 
ing of armour, and the wailings of wives and mothers, who had 
lost their husbands and sons in the battle. Boat-load after boat- 
load of the dead and dying were brought over ; and, being the 
only Minister in the Island, and appointed by the Governor to 
the office of Acting Colonial Chaplain, my principal employment 
was visiting the sick and burying the dead. It was during this 
'trying time that we had our " seasoning fever," by which we were 
brought to the very brink of death, and then mercifully raised up 
again by a kind and gracious Providence. The warlike natives 
were at last subdued by the British arms, and peace was 
again restored to the country. Free access was now aflbrded to 
the interior, and we addressed ourselves to our Missionary work 
with renewed seal and vigour. 



CHRISTIAN INDIANS IN CANADA. 
In the month of September there was an account of the 
sufTerings of the Heathen Indians in Canada ; and, cer- 
tainly, nothing could be more heart-rending than the facts 
which were there mentioned. If you have forgotten the 
account, just turn to it, and read it again. Now, to show 
you what a difference Christianity makes in the temporal 
circumstances of these Indians, I will give you an extract 
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from a ktter I have jast received from Mrs. Brooking, 
th« wifo of the Missionar j who is living among the Indians 
at Rice Lake. Before a Missionary went to live among^ 
theoiy these Indians were just in the sad state of those Mr. 
Mason wvkes ahout, — they were without houses, often 
wlthoiife food aad clo.hing. 

Mrs. Booking says : ** The Indians are improving rapid- 
ly, both temporally and spiritually. They have all worked 
well oa their farms this spring. You will he surprised to- 
hear, they have one hundred and fifty acres of wheat to 
gather in, besides oats, pease, and potatoes. The women 
have all Very nice gardens, which they look after them- 
selves. Our chapel has-been repaired, and a tower, with 
a bell, has been added; so that everything around us 
seems in a prosperous state. Towards defraying the ex- 
penses of the chape), I begged £12. We are now wanting 
something for our sacramental occasions; the only things 
we have at present, are glass tumblers. If you could, 
among your friends, get us something, ever so simple, I 
should be glad.* The contents of the box you sent are 
all very acceptable and useful ; and I beg you will accept 
our warmest thanks for your kind remembrance of us : 
you could not have thought of a better thing than the 
petticoats ; for our Indian women are extremely fond of a 
decent petticoat. They always war their gowns a quarter 
of a yard shorter than their pet^coat : some of the more 
tasty ones go so far as to embroider them at the bottom. 
Our situation here is cold and dreary in the winter, but 
beautifully pleasant in the summer. The last winter was 
very cold, and I got my face frozen twice.'' 

We are glad to hear of tho temporal welfare of these 
poor Indians ;. hut how much our joy is increased, when 
we know thes-e wofldly benefits are accompanied by spirit- 
ual good, and that, besides securing comfort in this world, 
they have a good hope o£ another and a better world ! 



Iliends of Missions, have given a sacra^ 
menisl sMefie% wMii wM be sent to Jlln Brooking immediately. 
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THE STOCKHOLM CHAPEL. 

Ixr this Number our young friends have a view of the commo* 
^ious chapel erected in Stockholm ten years ago. It was built by 
special subscription ; and our noble Missionary Society headed 
that subscription by a grant of £500. The truly Christian ex- 
ample was generously imitated in Oreat Britain, Ireland, and 
America ; and disciples of Jesus of all denominations assisted the 
undertaking, adding upwards of £2,000 to the above sum. 

This may truly then be called an Evangelical- Alliance chapel, 
because of the persons contributing to its erection ; and because 
of the purely catholic object contemplated by that erection. There 
it stands in a central and prominent part of the city, a monument of 
■Christian love and zeal ; but, alas ! alas ! its closed doors and desert- 
•ed appearance give a painful evidence that the words are still true, 
<' Yea, and all that will live godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer 
.persecution.'* For some time large congregations of Swedes 
assembled there, many precious souls were savingly converted to 
Ood ; numbers who had been wont to desecrate God^s holy day, 
t>egan to sanctify it ; not a few engaged in zealous endeavours to 
do good, and the chapel was likely to become the head-quarters of 
important movements for the religious and moral benefit of the 
whole land. But no small stir now arose about that way. Car- 
nal-minded men could not understand the godly disinterestedness 
of the Mission ; and evil surmisings as to hidden and dangerous 
designs were put forth against the Missionary. 

At length, in March, 1842, a company of ''lewd fellows of the 
baser sort,** hired, it is believed, for the purpose, attacked the 
chapel, when nearly two thousand Swedes were quietly listening 
to the Gospel, and succeeded in breaking off the service. 

The government of the country, though they could not charge 
the Missionary with violating any law, declared, that as the 
Swedish services had occasioned a breach of the peace, they must 
be prohibited. Since that time the chapel has been shut up ; but 
it is well taken care of; and the dwelling-house attached lets for a 
vent sufficient to cover the annual outlay for interest and taxes. 

A year or two after the chapel was closed, a pious friend, whose 
windows ovetlook the front, wrote me, that one morning she saw a 
respectable aged man of very serious appearance advance from the 
.end jo/t the street next the J9ay-market, tiU he came opposite the 
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chapel} when he stood still. After looking up at the building » 
few minutes, he took off his hat, kvelt on the steps of the principal 
entfance, clasped his hands, and, regardless of the many passers 
bgr» mvalttcd some tunoin silent prajeiu ^ Doabtlese,** adds my 
ftUnd^ '^he prayod that the chapel might bo rs-opcoods anil 
•mdy hia pMyet shall be heard.** 6«os9« jSIooML 



A HYMN. 

Lamb of God, who bear'st away 
All the sins of all mankind. 

Bow the Heathen to thy away ;— 
While they may acceptance find. 

Let them thankfully embrace 

The free offers of thy grace ! 

Thou thy messengers hast sent^. 

Joyful tidings to proclaim^. 
Willing all should now repent. 

Know salvation by thy Name^ 
Feel their sins by grace forgiven^ 
Find in thee the way to heaven. 

Jesus, roll away the atone ! 

Good Physician, show thy art ! 
Make thy healing virtue known ; 

Break the unbelieving heart ! 
By thy bloody cross subdue ; 
Tell them, '* I have died for you^I 

Let thy dying love constrain 
Those who disregard thy frown j 

Sink the mountain to a plain ; 
Bring the pride of sinners down ; 

Soften the obdurate crowd ; 

Melt the rehels with thy blood I 
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THE DEATH OF A NEW-ZEALANDER. 

I WAS at Manawapon on the 3d lost., a place in ibis Cir- 
cuit, and found a line youn^ man, about twenty- four years 
of age, in dying circumstances. He was lying in a small 
house, in shape like our dog's-bouses at home, the heat 
and smell most offensive ; and the entrance was so small, 
that I could not get in to pray with him. I stood outside. 
He heard my voice. I asked him, '* Do you know me? " 
He turned round, with his large, dark, and expressive eyes, 
and exclaimed, "Yes; you are my Minister." I asked 
him the state of his mind. He replied, that it was dark, 
on account of the great pain in his body. The next 
morning he died, repeating the words of the Saviour, 
" I must work the works of Him that sent me while it 
is day ; the night cometb, when no man can work." 

Waimate, Taranahi South, NeW'Zsaland, 

March I2th, 1849. iVilliam Woon. 



THE PENNY PIG I 

"' A PENNY pig ! What in the world is that ? " asks 
our little southern reader, while his fellow in the north, 
amazed at his ignorance, exclaims, " Eh ! yon laddie disna 
ken what a penny pig is; I thocht a* body ken't what a 
penny pig was." But, no, little Sandy, you are misitaken; 
a' body 's not likely to ken : so we will gladly stop to ex- 
plain to little John Bull what a penny pig is. 

The good folks north of the Tweed have got a way of 
calling all articles of common crockery- ware " pigs." I fear 
we should have some difficulty in finding out the root and 
derivation of this strange name ; and it is doubtful if there 
be either a student or a professor in Britain who could tell 
usu But, from whatever root it sprang, it is a fact, that 
we hear of ''pig" sugar-basons, and "pig" cream- jugs, 
and butter "pigs," and jelly " pigs," and penny ** pigs." 
A penny pig, then, is a piece of coarse brown crockery- 
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ware, ••machaog like two tea-cups stuck together^ witli a 
little knob at tbe top, and a slit near the knob just wide 
eaeugh to admit a peftny. Either tkk or its price Win^ir & 
ptfmSt has gtren rise to one part of its nemo^ 

That which makes it pecofiarly suited for a ckH^t batik^ 
is, that all goes in, and nothing can come out, till the hftBt 
is broken. 

Pfeu«nt« who wished to train their children lo*habil»«f 
economy, used to buy one of these for them on NeW'^Yeai'^ 
day ; and it was given them with the promise, that all i^ 
halfpence deposited there during the year dwuld he em^ 
pended on something nice for them. 

This is not the plaee to discuss the good or bad effects ef 
such a use of a penny pig. But we may quote the saying 
of a good saint now in heaven. '* I never," he said, " laid 
up'money for myself, lest it should make me a miser; nosr 
I will lay up for God, that will make me generous.^ Ndw, 
whatever nay be said about denying ourselves for self, no 
doubt can be entertained about the good effects of denying 
ourselves for Christ's sake. We would have each little 
reader of the " JuvMiile Offering" to get a penny pig, or, 
where no such animals are known, get something which 
will answer as well, and there deposit now and then a half- 
penny, or a penny, or a sixpence, that would otherwiee go 
to the candy-shop or the confectioner's. Net that we 
would wish to make the labours of the candy manuAieturer 
vain, or make our dear little readers feel as if they were 
doing wrong when they bought a jelly tart or a little 
candy. No, no^ we were once children as well as you,, and 
we know you like such things very much ; but you may have 
a taste occasionally, and leave ample room for self-deeM 
too. O, how much we have been pained at times to see a 
fine intelligent child spending threepence, and fourpence, 
in an afternoon on a momentary gratification of his taste! 
We have thought of many a hungry child who would have 
been glad of half that sum to get them a meal ; and we 
have thought of the letter root of selfishness that was 
sending forth new shoots in the little heart of the youthfnl 
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l^armaadizer ; aod we h«ve looked forward U> tbe %m» 
when t)i0 fiame «vil pnacl|>le would IgtA tbe futm^ man or 
1K9I99II to ihe t»7«rn and the al^-hoiu^ at the expense of 
^ or her familjr, . 

Tell me, mj deara. Would that child not have felt haP" 
fisf^ had three-pence of the four-pence been saved from 
4^» ftud iMi^ in the penny pig ? Yes, if it had been don^ 
yitli a mUmg heart, all the candy in town would not have 
^P9^ hiqn 89 much real pleasure as that deposit. And 
ik«», when taking-out time comes, O what a treat ! there 
Wftuld he so much to make a little present to mother, and 
«e much to help to buy a pair of shoes for a poor little 
flchool-fellow, who has been unable to attend Sunday-school 
fs»s aome time for want of a pair ; and so much to buy 
sngar-candy for a little sister who has got the cold ; and, 
oC •course, Ihe largest sum to help to send the Gospel to 
tiba poor little Heathen children, for whose sakes Jesus 
•bed his blood, and for whose sakes many are now suffer- 
ing paio, and sickness, and toil far away, instead of sitting, 
like you, at a snug English fire-side. I know one little 
boy who has got a penny pig, and I hope many others 

will before next Ghristma«. 

Margaret, 

A WORD TO OUR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

WilO ARE PREPAKIxNO TO MAKB THEIR ANNUAL CHRIST- 
MAS OFf£RINO TO THE MISSIONS. 

Dear young friends, since you made your last Christ- 
mas collection, neJarly a year has passed over us all ; a year 
in happy Christian England I it lias been a careless year 
with many; with others it has been a year of continued 
effort for the cause of God. Some youthful spirits have 
been led to seek Christ on earth ; and some have gone to 
dve^l with him in heaven. 

A year,, too,, in Heathen Ian (Is has passed away. Some 
4^ar ehfidren fh^e have died in the faith ; and some, O 
how many 1 have parsed away in darkness. Valued faitfi- 
ful Missionaries have departed, and the cry has bee' 
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echoing through the year from thousands of perishing 
souls, " Who will come and teach us the word of life ? " 

Do you say, " What can we do ? we are so feehle, and the 
cause is so vast." Take courage ; remember what you 
have done in years that are past. £34,689. 3«. 3d. have 
been collected by the children alone in their Christmas 
OfTerings. Will you not this year make a fresh effort I 
Surely, the readers of this Magazine must have learnt 
enough of the wants and woes of the Heathen to make 
them very urgent in their applications to their friends this 
Christmas. The object of this little book is to make you 
acquainted witVt the sad state of Pagan lands ; for we 
know that when you are interested in their state, your 
heads will soon devise plans, and your hands will soon set 
to work to help them. 

To you we appeal, then, whom God has blessed with 
Christian parents and happy homes, to use your utmost 
efforts to send the glad tidings of a Saviour's love to the 
thousands of wretched Heathen, who are perishing for lack 
of knowledge. 

" For yet, on dark and distant shores. 
His dying groan the suppliant pours ; 
His parched lips no draught receive ; 
No voice of mercy bids him live. 
Salvation*8 sacred sounds of bliss, 
Soft notes of angels, whispering peace. 
Fall not upon bis ears ! Lo, he. 
Though heir of immortality, 
Yields hopeless his expiring breath,. 
In life unblest, and dark in death I** 
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WESLEY AN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

DEGEMBEBy 1849. 

HINDOO WATER CARRIER. 

The picture represents a Hindoo carrying water : the 
vessel which contains it is made of the skin of a sheep or 
goat. In most Eastern countries the skins of animals are 
used for the purpose of holding water or wine. In the 
New Testament they are called " bottles." Our Saviour 
says of these skin bottles^ "Neither do men put new 
wine into old bottles ; else the bottles break, and the wine 
runneth out, and the bottles perish: but they put new 
wine into new bottles, and both are preserved." 

A NIGHT IN THE JUNGLE. 

Many years ago a Missionary in India was taking his 
solitary journey from one Mission-station to another : the 
road lay through an uninhabited country, covered with 
jungle, and infested with wild beasts. 

It was night, and the Missionary lay in his palanquin 
musing on his work, and listening to the song of the bear- 
ers, who were chanting some wild melody to beguile the 
time as they proceeded on their tedious journey; the torch- 
bearer was running by the side with a flaming light, to 
scare away the wild beasts ; the air was sultry, and be- 
tokened an approaching storm; presently the lightning 
flashed and the thunder burst over their heads in deafening 
peals ; then came the rain in all its fury, not like the rain 
in our own country, but as it descends in tropical coun- 
tries, a deluge of water, sweeping all before it ; the bear- 
ers set down the palanquin in the middle of the road, ar 
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fled for shelter; and there was the Missionary left for 
hours exposed to the fury of the storm. The darkness was 
iotense, excepting when the bright lightning showed the 
tall cocoa-nut trees bending under the violence of the 
blast. Before long an unexpected danger presented itself ; 
the rain had flooded the path, and the water, rushing along- 
with violence, had nearly reached the bottom of the palan- 
quin, and threatened to carry it away. At length, how- 
ever, the storm subsided, the rain ceased, the thunder 
rolled away in the distance; and then the only sounds 
heard were the growling and roaring of the wild beasts, 
who, frightened at the storm, had sought the refuge of the 
jungle. 

Still the Missionary remained alone in his palanquin, the 
bearers did not return ; he had no light to scare away the 
tigers, no means of defence ; his refuge was in God : to His 
care he commended himself, and patiently waited for the 
dawning light; he endeavoured to sleep, but was soon 
aroused by a wild animal leaping into his palanquin and 
resting on his breast ; it was but a moment ; for another 
bound carried the creature out of the palanquin on the other 
side, and left the wondering and grateful man to praise 
God for his deliverance from a sudden and violent death. 
The long-wished-for light at length appeared, the palan- 
quin bearers came back, and, ere the sun had risen, the 
Missionary was pursuing his journey, to encounter, for 
aught he knew, the same dangers the next night. 



A NEW-ZEALANDERS IDEA OF NUMBERS. 

One day I was travelling down the coast with a Chief, 
when I told him that I had lately received intelligence of 
the death of my father. He asked, " How old was he ? '* 
I replied, " Seventy-five years." He was struck, as be 
thought, with his great age, exclaiming, " What an old 
man ! there's a million of years, I suppose, in them I " 

Waimate, Taranaki South, New-Zealand, 

March I2th, 1849. William Woon, 
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MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THE REV. WILLIAM MOISTER. 

SECOND VOYAGE UP THE GAMBIA — COMMENCEMENT OF 
NEW MISSION — THIRD VOYAGE UF THE GAMBIA — 
DR. LINDOE'S BENEVOLENCE — FAREWELL TO AFRICA. 

No sooner was the Mandingo war at an end, and peace once 
more proclaimed, than I began to prepare for my second voyage 
up the River Gambia, remembering the promise which I had 
made to the people at McCarthy's Island. On this occasion I 
took with me a Native Teacher, as well as books, slates, and pen- 
cils, &c., for the commencement of a permanent Mission Station. 
We left St. Mary's on Thursday, March 8th, 1832, followed by 
the prayers of our dear people that. God might prosper our under- 
taking. After sailing on the river for seven days, sometimes in a 
canoe, and sometimes in a small sloop, and frequently visiting the 
native towns as before, we came in sight of McCarthy's Island. 
We landed about nine o'clock in the morning, and the natives 
flocked around us to testify their joy at our return to their coun- 
try. 

I must pass over many affecting incidents which occurred about 
this time, and hasten to inform my juvenile readers of the steps 
which we took with a view to plant the Gospel among this de- 
graded people. I immediately purchased a piece of land, and we 
erected the first place of Christian worship in this country. It 
was a humble sanctuary, built of cane wattled work, and thatched 
with grass, with small apartments at the end for the Native Teacher 
snd his wife. But, humble as it was, when we collected the 
people together for divine worship, we realized the presence and 
blessing of our Divine. Master. Having thus prepared a place, we 
collected the little black children together, and formed the fir»t 
Christian school ever known to this people. We found the chil- 
dren wandering about like little naked savages ; but we clothed 
them with the garments sent out by our kind friends in England ; 
and we had in a short time a very promising Native school, pre- 
senting the appearance of a small spot of light in the midst of 
surrounding gloom. 

Having thus set the Native Teacher to work, I returned to St. 
Mary's ; and truly thankful was I to be restored once more to anr 

N 2 
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thing like civilized life ; for, daring the whole of this joume j, 
which occupied serer^ weeks, I had nerer slept in a house of any 
description, but was frequently exposed to the heavy dew by 
night and the scorching sun by day ; but the Lord mercifully 
preserved me, and I was thankful to €ad my dear wife well on 
my return, and busily engaged in the schools, being the only 
European female at that time in the country. 

About twelve months afterwards I visited McCarthy's Island 
for the third and last time. This voyage was one of peculiar 
interest, as I had frequent opportunities of intercourse with the 
natives. I landed on February 9tb, 1833. The following 
day was the Sabbath, a day which will never be forgotten by 
me. Had I not beheld it with my own eyes, I could hardly have 
believed that such a change would have been effected in so short 
a space of time, by the simple teaching of a converted native. 
The little chapel was filled with devout and attentive worshippers, 
who, like the restored maniac in the Oospel, were now '< sitting at 
the feet of Jesus, clothed, and in their right mind.*' The peqile 
seemed much affected whilst I endeavoured to unfold to them the 
simple truths of the Gospel ; and at the close of the service a con- 
siderable number of natives, who had renounced their Heathen 
practices, and been prepared by a course of religious instruction, 
presented themselves for baptism. There were mothers with their 
children in their arms, all dedicated to God in the same solenm 
service. The language of their hearts was, ^^ As for me and my 
house, we will serve the Lord." And then there was the little 
native school, an object on which angels might gase with holy 
joy. Several of the little negro children had actually learned to 
read easy lessons in the New-Testament Scriptures in the short 
space of twelve months; and my heart danced for joy to hear 
them sing the sweet songs of Zion in this Heathen land. I 
returned to St. Mary's this time in a very feeble state of health. 

I cannot refrain from mentioning a remarkable interposition of 
Divine Providence on behalf of this infant Mission at this early 
period. Up to this time the land had been bought^ the buildings 
erected, and the Mission sustained, without any expense to the 
Parent Society. The entire outlay had been met by certain 
moneys placed at my disposal by the Government, for the per- 
formance of certain duties over and above my regular Missionary 
work. But this source of income having been discontinued, I 
began to fear that we should be obliged to abandon this promising 



137 

Minion. But while we vert 
pTftfing in Alii», the Loid wh 
voiking bf ilii prorideace in 
England. He iailintd the heart* 
of Dr. Lindoe md hii Trieada lo 
make an offer to the Miuionuj 
Committee to cantribule three 
hundred pouadi s jm for the 
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Miaaionarlea were sent out to relieve na, a* we were in a very 
debilitated atale of health, and we took aur leave of the dear 
people of our charge with feelinga of deep emotion ; and, after r 
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Tery eventful passage, we were once more permitted bj a lind 
and gracious Providence to set our feet on the shores of our dear 
native country, truly thankful to God for His preserving goodness. 
Here I must terminate this brief and imperfect narrative of Mis- 
sionary Incidents in Western Africa. 

We had only been in England a few months, when we embarked 
for the West Indies, where we spent about fourteen very happy 
years in the same blessed work. Perhaps I may at some future 
time give my young friends a few little stories about the cause of 
Christ and the little children in those beautiful islands. In the 
mean time, I wish you a very blessed Christmas and a happy new 
year, and I trust you will this year present a noble Juvenile 
Offering to the Mission Fund, 



FORT AND PETTAH OF BAN6AI4ORE. 

A LADY writing from India gives the following description of 
Bangalore : — 

'' I am charmed with Bangalore. The climate at this time 
of the year is delightful, equal to any in Europe. For the first 
two or three days there was a good deal of fog ; . but it has now 
cleared away, and all is so cool, clear, and bright, that it is quite a 
pleasure to feel oneself breathing. The early mornings especially 
are as pleasant as any thing I can imagine. They have all the 
sweetness and freshness of an English summer. The air smells of 
hay and Bowers, instead of ditches, dust, fried oil, curry, and 
onions, which are the best of the Madras smells. There are superb 
dahlias growing in the gardens, and to-day I saw a real, staring, 
full-blown hollyhock, which was like meeting an old friend from 
England. The English children are quite fat and rosy, and wear 
shoes and stockings. There is a fine old Fort here, — Tippoo*s 
stronghold ; a most curious place, adjoining the old native-town, 
surrounded with mud walls, to be strong ! The Pettah, It is 
called. The English ladies told me this Pettah was ^ a horrid 
place ; quite native ! ' and advised me never to go into it ; so I 
went next day, of course, and found it most curious, really 
' quite native.' It is crammed with inhabitants, and they bustle 
and hum like bees in a bee-hive. At first I thought my bearers 
would scarcely be able to make their way through the crowd of 
men, women, children, and monkeys, which thronged the streets. 
The ground was covered with shops, all spread out in the dirt ; 
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the monkeys were scrambliDg about in all directions, jumping, 
chattering, and climbing all over the roofs of the houses, and up 
and down the door-posts, hundreds of them ; the children quar- 
relling, screaming, laughing, and rolling in the dust, hundreds of 
them, tooy— in good imitation of the monkeys ; the men smoking, 
quarrelling, chattering, and bargaining ; the women, coyefod with 
jewels, gossiping at their doors, with screams at each other that 
set my teeth on edge ; and one or two that were very industrious, 
painting their door-steps instead of sweeping them ; and native 
music to crown the whole.** 
Now hear what the Missiontry says about Bangalore ^— 
^* The first object that morning presented to my view was that 
which is always beautiful, but doubly so in a land of idols. Just 
before the Mission-house stands the chapel, capable of accommodat- 
ing three hundred persons, substantial and neat. In front of the 
chapel stretches an open esplanade, more than a mile long, each of 
its sides skirted with an avenue of trees, with a fine bread road. 
There are in Bangalore three plaees of worship for English ser- 
vice ; for the Tamil people, the large chapel and several preach- 
ing-places in the bazaars; and for the Canarese peoples, daily 
preaching is held. In Bangalore there are eleven Wesleyan 
schools, and one hundred and seven scholars. The aspect of the 
congregations on the Sabbath is beautifully clean and reverent, 
Few things are more affecting than to see a messenger of the 
Cross take his stand in some thoroughfare of a great Heathen 
city, and begin to set forth the truth of God. A crowd of dark 
faces soon surrounds him, some sneering, some deeply attentive, 
the greater number with a look of pure curiosity. The congre- 
gations are frequently numerous ; I have preached to hundreds in 
the busiest parts of the city. Besides their labours in the city, 
the Missionaries visit the neighbouring villages, to the distance 
of six or. seven miles. It is difficult to ascertain the population 
of the place : the natives say that it amounts to two hundred thou- 
sand ; the Europeans say, sixty to eighty thousand.** 

Now, let any one living in a considerable town initgine tlie 
place to be suddenly changed. In the morning you walk out and 
find a low building in which is a rude image of a buIL Before 
that image a white-headed man, with his staff* in hit hand for 
very age, is casting himself prostrate. You ask him, ** Why ? " 
The reply is, << It is God.** A little further on, in a simitar build- 
ing, stands a cast of a human form, not larger tha« a child's 
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plaything ; before it fathers are bowing, and teaching thdf 
children to bow. You ask, " Why ? " They say, « It fe Ood.'» 
The men that meet you carry small boxes on their chests. You 
ask, " What are these ? »' They say, *< It is God." Every man, 
woman, child you see has a lie in his right hand. They are call- 
ing stocks, birds, beasts, reptiles, " God.** Think how shame 
and horror would sting you to the soul. Think how you wouM 
call on the God they were forsaking, to save them from their 
darkness ! And then judge how the soul of a Missionary mourns 
as he threads his way through multitudes that know not Him 
whom to know is life etemaL 

The whole of the Mysore country is open to Christian 
Missionaries, and there is no country on the face of the earth 
where their labours are more fVee. By the wayside or in the public 
street, at the temple door or in the trade8man*s shop, in the thick- 
est of a feast or the busiest of a market, the Minister of Christ 
may open the Bible, preach the Gospel, and offer prayer to God. 
Our Missionaries have already preached Jesus and the resurrec- 
tion from the palace of the King to the hut of the outcast. The 
kingdom contains thirtp'ihree tJyjusand towns and vUlagea. Of 
these /our have Missionaries ! All the others are equally open ; 
but there is no one to enter in. '* The labourers are few.*' 



MISSIONARY CHILDREN. 

With IK the last few months Mr. and Mrs. Chapman and 
Mr. and Mrs. Hardey have left England, with five little children, 
to go to far distant lauds. Dear little Missionary children ! 
may they be comforts to their parents, who have left home 
and friends behind ! Mr. Chapman, who was formerly Mission- 
ary at Cape Coast, sailed in August for South Africa. He has 
two children, a girl three years old, and a boy a year old. Two 
days before they embarked, the baby was christened at Islington. 
The whole congregation joined in earnest prayer that God would 
bless this dear babe, and preserve him amidst the various dangers 
and hardships he would have to pass through ; for babies on 
board ship cannot be so well taken care of, even by their own ten- 
der mothers, as on shore. Notwithstanding all their hardships, 
children are very happy on board ship : they like the rolling of the 
vessel, and can balance themselves on their little feet, when older 
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penons curnot stand. Sometimes, io stormy weather, when the 
noise and clatter on board are very great, they will clap their 
hands, and shout for joy. In fine weather they enjoy being on 
deck. The sapors, generally, are kind to them, and take good 
care of them. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hardey left, in September, for India. They 
have three little girls ; the youngest six months old, the eldest 
five years. The latter was born in India, and was brought to Eng- 
land when she was a year old. The ship in which she came was 
■warming with rats ; and so bold and hungry were these creatures, 
that Mrs. Hardey was obliged to watch in the night, lest these 
fierce rats should bite her baby. Now she is returning to the 
land of her birth ; and, before she is six years old, she will have 
travelled twenty-eight thousand miles. 



THOUGHTS IN SICKNESS BY A CASSEE 

CONVERT. 

He related the thoughts and feelings he had experienced 
daring his sickness. Amongst other things, he said, that 
he had much familiar converse with the Almighty, and did 
not fear anything except the devil, — not even death itself, 
for he was quite happy. " I told God," said he, " that I 
was willing to die, if he was willing too. But I said to 
him, ' I have some thoughts, as You * know, O great 
God ! of doing very much for You amonfi^ these foolish 
and wicked Cassees ; but as You will* O God, I am will- 
ing, poor worm!'" Mr. Lewis, the Missionary, then 
asked him if he really thought the work of God would 
progress in his country ; for he saw every day how wicked 
and opposed his countrymen were. " Grow ! *' he ex- 
claimed, " yes, it will grow." He then added, with 
deep feeling, " I have a thought about that : I will tell it 
you. I remember what Christ said to his disciples : * With 
God all things are possible $ ' and I stand on this when I 
pray for the poor Cassees, and feel that God hears me. 



* The Cassees, in addressing the Deity, use the plural pronoun 
^' You,** thinking it more honourable than the singular << Thou.** 
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This work must go on : then let us trust in God ; this is 
the secret." 

On a subsequent occasion, the same interesting indivi- 
dual gave the following striking, though rather amusing, 
account of the troubles he had suffered under the tempta- 
tions of Satan. Rubbing his eyes and forehead, and sit- 
ting upright, like a tailor od his board, he said, '* That old 
devil, the wicked one, has tormented me a great deal these 
last two or three days. He has been provoking me to deny 
God/ to deny Christ, to deny the Bible, to deny Chris- 
tianity, and to turn like the Cassees again, and not to make 
such a long sorrowful face. * Look,' said he, ' at the Cas- 
sees, what fan they have every day ; they are free to do 
what they like, and not, like you, in prison.' I told him 
that I never had more pleasure, for I believed God had for- 
given my sins, which I had done through him every day ; 
and that I had found a Saviour,-rthe same one that fought 
with him forty days in the wilderness of Judea, and made 
him run for his life. ' How can I be sorrowful, then, thou 
fool wicked one ? * said 1. As he could not get me by that 
sugar-cake, he began to spit upon me, and say that I was 
no better than other Cassees. This he did every where I 
went, when I prayed or read the word of God. At last the 
Lord heard my prayer. O I do thank him, and I do not 
find Satan now !" 

He then added, with singular animation, " I have never 
struck a man in my life. I have always been afraid of com- 
ing off the worst. But if that old Soitan * was flesh knd 
bones, and was here now standing up fairly before me, God 
helping me, I would pound him to dust, that I would, I am 
so vexed at him." Whilst thus speaking, his eyes flashed, 
and he lifted up his brawny arm as if prepared to suit 
the action to the word, his fellow- converts looking at him 
with amazement, as if they expected to see the deadly con- 
flict commence there and then. 

From Ca Nabon, an account of Cassee Converts. 

* The Cassee name for Satan. 
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A HYMN, 

COMPOSED FOR A MISSIONARY 8BRTICR. 
BT JAMBS MONTQOMBRY, ESQ. 

Hark I the song of Jabilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God Omnipotent shall reign : 
Hallelujah I let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound. 

From the depths unto the skies. 

Wakes, above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies. 

See Jehovah's banner furl'd ; — 

Sheath'd His sword : — He speaks, — 't is done : 

And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away. 
Then the end : — beneath His nod 
Man's last enemy shall fall. — 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is All in All. 

C0NTBNT8. 
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